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ings, exquilite judgment and 


delicacy, not to the CounTEss, _ 


I pay 4 public homage.——Your 
reaſon, which knows the forcibls 
| | powers 


powers of nature and pride, will - 


eaſily excuſe the Lovers, an 


forgive me. 
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y | * the liberty of 1 — K as 5 that 
| of your perſons, I would command your 

judgment, and bid you | to READ and be 
8 PLEASED. You hate to be ditared ; no 
25 more than you will I receive the L If 


you 
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you have a right to damn this book, mine 
to commend it as unqueſtionable. A lo- 


ver is not fonder of his miſtreſs than an 


editor of the work he publiſhes in both 
partiality is juſtifiable paſſion perceives 
no defects pride acknowledges none. 


When 1 found che pocket-book which 


contained theſe Memoirs, curioſity, next to 
love the moſt prevailing paſſi an in my heart, 


A- 


human feelings, a perfe&t panegyrie of 
nature and reaſon” _ However charm- 
ed with the preſent, fortune had Lo unen- 
u favoured me with, I had he ge- 
neroſity 


„  arrofty to atveni@ it, chat che/author 
might | poſſeſs it again. His ſilence ma- 
king. it my property, I reſolved n pu 
liſhing it. Several letters being in part de- 
ſtroyed, and others abſolutely allegibk 
I inſerted the following un- 
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reaſons may 1 been for not claiming 
the pocket-book, loſt between Northum- | A 
berland-houſe.and Holland-houſe, he can- N — 
not be inſenſible of the honour he will ne: * 
cellarily receive from the publication dl 

his maſterly performance. Few, if any, in 

this 285 have the ſame merit for wit, . 


timent. 


timent, and the unravelling of the hu- 
man heart. Of the PAssioxs he has 
written with the pen of an Ov1 D, of the 
FEzL1NGs/ with that of RICHARDSON. = 
Was Mr. De Vergy to publiſh the work 
as he found it, a few letters from, &c. would 
be left imperfect, &c. this loſs the public 
would feel. Mr. De Vergy begs the au- 
thor would favour him with an hour's in- 
terview, and rely upon his honour and ſe- 
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Whether the uber Is dead, or out © of 


En gland, I know not „ but 1 received no 


e EIN 


anſwer. I was the more vexed not to hear 


from me l Had racked my wits to find 
a key 
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1 
3 a key to the characters of the LovERs, 
and had not ſucceeded. Fictitious or 
real, they are the ſtrokes of a maſter, 
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Ik world ſay this—the world fag. 
wrong, Jenny, 
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pot will talk. - Idle people's 
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1 criſy of all accuſations: the moſt impertinent— 
Hypocriſy I never had in my paſſions and man- 
ners. My countenance ever ſpoke the feelings 
of my heart, and the woman of nature ſilenced i 
the woman of ſociety. Had I privately, like thee, 
indulged in my lover's arms, though really guil- 
ty, I, hid patutled in all the pride of innoctnce. 
El have one vice leſs than thee—yer thou figur- 

5 eſt among the virtuous, when I rank with the : 
profligate ! Men—how ſtupid II envy thee not, | 
Jenny—pleaſure, not reputation do J value. 

Thou ſtealeſt thy enjoy ments. glory in mine. | 

My ſoul will know no reſtraint; it will brayely : 

' ſtart in my eye, colour my check, ſwell my. | 
breaſt, and enliven every motion at the ſight of F 

the man 1 Wee. GRIND I | 
the work. of indifference. = 

EY. iter nk x hs Br dure a. 
talks of hotiour, ad its Ike”! * — 
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cup of delights thou 


the! 
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the dark, and appeareſt only when ſober—unl - - 


generous ereature . bot never was — 0 ; 
fairly ĩnebtiated : 1 forgive cee. ad ach 5 * 
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oN is a diſeaſe chou- art peſtered.with, 
dear Sarah; it preys upon thy whole 
ne; nor is one drop of thy blood free from 
it. Thou haſt all its poiſon, and of neceſity 
Aa yield to its malignity. Thy Jenny has not 
he. ſenſibility .—Paſſion warms not my head to 
a flame—never yet has my reaſon been tyranniſ- 
ed by a rapture—T can either ſee or think when 


I feel. Poſſibly thou art happier than L but 


what I loſe in ecſtacy I gain in the eſteem of the 
public, Say not that eſteem is a chimera ; al. 
though undeſerved 1 delight to Poſſeſs i it. Of 
- two rogues, the moſt artful; certainly enjoys his 
ſuperiority.— This is my cafe with all the world, 
I leer at their praiſes with my lovelf captain 3 
„ their error is an addition to our pleaſures, 
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There are circumſtances, I own, which 
will carry a ſoul beyond the limits of decency 
—theſe I never yet met with. I have, tis true, 
a diſlike to my huſband, but the man deſerves 
more my pity than my anger. His imperti- 
nence is Nature's, and not his own; © He was 
born to act in a puppet- -ſhew—in that» inſignifi- 
cant part he might have excelled=—bur'iti that 


of man —heavens] how he performs i it! Think” 


S* & V7 ST» 


of the dear illufons of the night which flatter us a 
with enchanting raptures, and vaniſh at the firſt 


confuſion of the ſenſes—thy huſband; and mine 


are theſe illuſions. Can theſe, ſhades. 0 | 
hen we welcome reality] they will, dear Sarah 
and talk, and talk let them talk.” Could 1 
an! of my lover the price of by 
public diſhonour,. thy, anſwer would be. mine. 


the world will take their part, 


find in the 
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Then, indeed thee, whom # 3 excuſe. and de- 
| . 1 would reren thee. Lan 
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* 4 hid 40 HIS. ons my amv 
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1 —— wy dis- 


A eee rte, wht 3 eyes dead- 
ened by one tear on ieee eee 
weft; thou art innocent. 


"Had 1, dear William, becker to thee'ohly 
my ue, what — couldtt chou have 
böaltel? thy victory over the virtue of 4 wo- 
"mii ! poor indeed 'wo Ca kl bel Haft 
not Abe charms, wit, gtaces, and youth? What 
Arme could virtue have oppoſed to thee ? Lknow 
none nature, ſpite of — admire, | 
* gaze, and feel. 290 471 il a 


"I If 


peculiarly my own. 


. L 


mould bers expired in dy ams My: defear 


was as natural as the temptation — chis thou 
perpetually feedeſt my ſoul with. I ſaw thee, and 
panting of my boſom the faultering of my 
tongue, the indiſcrett languot of my eyes, can- 
ſcious I would believe thee, thou ſtammeredſt, 


with the delirious accent 0 _ 55 1 love 


love you.“ Thy joy increaſed my emotions 
"plan a life was on . How: ſuch a . 


For the pleaſures Gon then i dear 
| William, thank thyſelf and not me : thou alone, 
by foreing thy own deſires, into my heart, waſt 


the creator of them. Thy raptures I partook 


'of=-My' generoſity went no further, What a 


' generoſity ! had not bliſs, without it, deſerted thy 
"kifles, and vaniſhed from thy touch? thank me 
not for that generoſity whoſe um were 


1 


i $3 

My reputation, agreeably to the ſenſeleſs no- 
tions-of the world, is far a greater ſacrifice than 
my virtue—it is therefore, dear, William, the 

only one worthy of thee. I made it to the 
wiſhes of thy heart, and am pleaſed with the 
offering. Wert thou the man of my fancy, I 
might -repent—1. adore thee my whole being 
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is thine. I left my / huſband and followell thee ! | 
Him I hated—thee I loved—how natural my 


1 2 . not e e not. 
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Will tell thee, Sarah, of a very grave.quarrel 3 
between F and me- thy laſt letter was | | 
the cauſe—read and laugh. 18 


1 | k 
— 4 = 


855 The captain had, as uſual, ſtolen into my y eloſet, 
u, where, finding me not, he amuſed himſelf 3 in 
dx examining my toilet, Thy letter lay Under a. 


1 nen he ſaw, and immediately peruſed 1 it. 
*. « Oh! Jenny! love thou feeleſt bot. W 


4 With theſe words did my young man © falute 
of: In 5; el joy 
44 % 


2 


it my ears when I appeared. 

2 „Oh! William thou art a great bool. an anſwer 4 | 

1 10 1 in taping my fan upon his ſhoulder, and i. 
mimick- 
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„5 


| [ 7 | 
mimicking the tone af his Wie tba 
« This will not do Jenny. e bets 
And he ſhook his head. | 
EO TENT EY 
And, with a ſmile, offered my lips. of 5 
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I know not. Thils curſed letter has put me 


« out of humour.—W hy the duce didn't you 
« bury i it at the bottom of your deſk . hate 


DOIEG 6 DL TI 


66 to be convinced you love me nc —_— 


2.6 And you believe lady Sarah ae * wy 
* eranſports. l-. een HOST” 1 
„Nature may . AU holte Fi 

Tm Nature — | + ff 400 E NNO 
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bluſhed. eee 
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* „No tis lor love only. 

* Your tongue grace the words—my heart adds 
< to their illuſion—but your looks the W 
* are not thoſe of love—you betray me, enny : 

& you love dhe 62 0 i 417 T6 (4 
And he ſhed a tear. 


ee g erbat ub 
7 — « William doubts my bocerity — 


. And 


Holo 


foreunners of bliſs—chis time I was deceived. 
He turned from 1 me, and took the letter again. 


: He read Thou haſt Vr — coloured, 


t * ] 
And I wiped his teat —— would, 
and would not thank me for chat kj. 41" 
« So young, Jenny, and yet ſa falſe! 1 
80 young, William, and. yet ſo ſaſpigious — 
Nie ſcniled. - Willem's ſmiles ever were the 


even to a | panting of my boſ om—go t the letter 
from him, tore it to pieces, and 9 fat on a 
fold. 1 fidted ttt for two tninltel. Prom thee 
the expreſſion is nothing from him I was really 
humbled, confounded. - Thou haſt wants !“ 
How did he dare bit my lips with anger, and 
ſwore — not againſt him, for at that inſtant he 
was at my feet. I frowned upon him would 
not liſten — he roſe—t66k" his hat- 


oh "eng; Your moſt humble ſervant.” * 
My . en e 


bets; 


{0s 11 } ft! Y&! 
I threw at him the "noſegay 1 wore in 1 


boſom. | 17 
« My lady l am I no more your Jenny?“ — 
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— «Hold; Sir" een! 
who firſt fell at a woman's 
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_ halt a ' noble foul, s Saral co ſoul 


Py LFOTLT p 1 * 1 If; ; 


I adored long before thy beauty had ad capti- 


FF4.3 pr £3% 


vated y heart. * hy 1 7 Ie 5 knew, 
eyery one ſpoke of w all. the e 455 ko | 


4 = 7 1 1 We! 
loye. 1 heard the uncommon praiſes, ANC 


for 1 thee | Wit, ſenſe, vivacity united, 15 an 


exquilits form! Ra I apturous were my longings 


of} # 


. 


to ſee thee.—Each hour of the day 1 my imagina- 


n 


tion realized the moment of our interview. Thou 
waſt the ever pleaſing object of my th ought. and 
; dreams—1 ſaw thee, | ralked with thee, . | as loft 


* 
a 1 


#4 4% * - 1 
2120 4 1 2803 2 10 1H 31 6 ations . 
Fan 3 N 
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(' 14 1 

d de preſence enlivened my * 
I admired and adored,” Then only, I valued a 
life I could conſecrate to thee dear Sarah, I. 
owe thee more than my life—I owe thee my 
pleaſures—their poignancy is only *thifie=ho 
other woman can give it.— Oh!] would that fate 
had ordered me for thy huſband! the name 
only wouldſt thou hart known—the lover 
had for ever been before thee.—I know thee— 
and thou canſt not be mine! Excruciating miſery! 
not mine Tln think myſelf into madne@— 
For me, thou haſt deſpiſed the opinion of the 
world ſubmitted to want. for me thou weareſt 
the fetters of an odious ſlavery—and thou canſt 
not be mine ! Oh Sarah fliy to me, abandon 
the mercileſs wretches who cry to thee, 6 fol- 
low bim not”—with mine thy happineſs ; is 

nter —fly to thy lover—he is not rich, 
but he loves thee—thou | art the fole treaſut re his 
heart dotes upon. Come to the hoſpitable | cot- 
tage 1 have prepared for thee—my paſſion 
will enoble it——will diffuſe all its illuſions 
vill charm the dreary proſpect: ever new, 
ever enchanting, it will brave the contempt of 


men, 


L 15, 1 "5; eee i 
men, and dhe terrors. of indigence.—I will ſee.. 
— mile. Oh I fty, ffy-my arms | 
are open to welcome thee. 1 5 51563 hl 1 | 
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Had once, in the * — of my Kr 4 
courtier the very picture of a devil. * he 
man, fo frightful was his figure, I could hardly 
ſpeak to. Sir C— took my diſlike for ar- 
tifice, hinted a fear of the embroidered 
monkey. Good God!“ cried I, that man ; 
Fare ybu mad? © I am not,” replied he, with 
an offenſive grin—tell no body of it, . the 
monkey preſently became a beau. To the" uſpi- 
cion of my huſband was he indebted for his me- 
tamorphoſis, and had not my heart oppoſed the 
fancy, I know not, but—a monkey to have ſuch 
a chance! how could 1 help it? am 1 not a 
woman ? 


Men. 


5 


cl 


17 J 

Men have eh that the © woman who 
„has a noBoDyY for her hufband,” and does not 
prefer him to a lord WII L IAM, ſhould be a 
e diſgrace to her ſex.” Who among thoſe po- 
lite and diſcreet legiſlators would prefer a de- 


formed wife to a beautiful miſtreſs? None. 


Why then do the fools require from us what 
next to death they hate to perform! ? Put that 
queſtion to them, they will laugh; ſo will I at 
their impertinent law.—This law is to women 
what an high flavoured ragout is to an epicure- 
an forbid by his 21 N to taſte it—only a 
temptation to diſobey.” = 


+4 


22 virtue, Jenny, but envy declaims g. 
Every woman, Who ſays „Lady Sarah is 
wt dee would be me - every man lord Wil- 
liam. Ibey all in their hearts acquit us 
their hearts are the moſt impartial and aki. 
judges—to that tribunal only will I appeal. 


NMy dear brother will remonſtrate —1 know 
as be as he what decorum commands, but. 
my fond foul will fix only on the delights it 
has enjoyed——thele are my life—dear, dear, 

1 William! 
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He", eaſily men are our age? Sarah 25 he 

mighty lords! they are fo full of ci 
own wiſdom,” and yet how often does the moſt 
experienced 'becoine the dupe” to an artful wo- 
man of twenty? There muſt ſurely be between 
us and them a veil which- defies” their ſagacity 
and blinds their judgment. Is it beauty, wit, 
or ſome other wakgows trick of nature in * 
favour ? 14911 


Lord P—— entered this morning my dieſſ- 
ing · room with the countenance of an huſband; 
This ſingle word tells thee. he war diſplaaſed, 


anxious and impertinent. An hundred times 
n I been affured by captain F=—, that 


C 2 8 


*%3 


1 
a pretty woman, at her toilet, is a conqueror 
none can reſiſt as often at that time has he 
convinced me of my irreſiſtible power. The 
ſituations happy for lovers are not very likely 
the ſame to huſbands. Mine was as unmoved 
at the wanton diſplay of my charms as the 
Chineſe pagod on my chimney. His looks were 
here and there, and as inſenfible at the third 
caſt as at the firſt, He talked, but to cenſure— 


* 7% N 14 


gazed but to offend.— It came into my head to 
inſame his frozen heart. 


4h NM lord,” ſaid I, with a DTS | 
nile, ] will abſolutely wear to-day an egret 
of your own choice. Which of theſe do you 


like the beſt?” and, with another * ten- 
ed him the jewel box. nnen 


He took it, and with WF: rovoking er 
indifference walked to the window for a better 
101 ov 


1 aroſe: my handkerchief bed from my 


boſom. I ſtepped to a ie de 
the deſire of n. po | 


"6 « Well, jay; lord — 2 
1 And 


{ian } : 
And 1 e mA arm round 
his neck. 2 . 1 118 4 > 3 


LAS 


$6 Which of theſe thatt [ wear? ——. - | 


On my word, Sarah, 1 approached. his lips. 
He received, but returned not the kiſs, and 
looked about as if 1 in need of a third perſon to | 
favour his retreat, or help him againſt my 
careſſes. His hand, however, advanced ſo high 
as my breaſt, and then. hardly one preſſure— 
not one praiſe even from his lips. 


| 


My lord, ſneered I, you 1 77 too fond— | 
« this hand | 8 


« You | are 88 may come 


With a ah, ah, ah! 1 returned to the toilet. 
My lord very gravely looked at his watch— 
Tis later than 1 n madam.— 

x Adieu, my lord. 


&« * Apropos, I had almoſt forgo what en 
me here 


« What is it? 
He walked penſi ve. | 
What brought you here, my lord —— | 


| 1 
And l put a patch nm. 
« Your indiſcretions . en b 
And he adjuſted, at a pier glafs, a lock of his 
bair 1 had difordered—ooe without ſwearing, I 
belicve, for the faces he made _— not 0 
but with an at. 


T4 My indifcretions |—— 9 
And 1 warbled 22 
Say little, fool p, fur ring thing, &, | 
„Madam !- 
And he wed baden ii me. | a 
„ Your behaviour 1s talked of—I have been 
Fe ' told- 
« What !— 


— 


He took the * from on dale boars, pow- 


dered his hair, 
23% 41 have: been told—1s * Fic well — 
66 « Te 4s, Sir. —— 


3 ae ee tr "A. 1 * £ "SH 
* I have been told that captain F=— and 
e you are very intimate is it true — 


h Did he think, Sarah, 1 woufd fay yes? 1 


© You 


een 


7 1 


Lou 


with 0 * 


„ to offend. —— Neo an 7 8985 


1 23 J 
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„ You ſmile? 
And a fierce look. „ WUhanidcs "es 
No more of that. man, my lord. —— | 


And I aſſumed my airs of dignity and care- 


lefſheſs. wy 
« If his viſits are nba forbid them. — 
„He loves you not —— 15 1 


* * a" 0 } 
; + £FY # | 
F 83% WS. 


«© One word more, Pr aa ws 


« Be not angry, my lady—F— is often 


\ Xt Is 
; 2 | „ £3, Fol 


« He is your friend not mine. 
And 1 finiſhed the ſong of Srotet Robin. y 4 


So firm was my voice, ſo eaſy my bone, 
that lord P—— bluſhed at his i impertinence. 
« I have 5 my nee not 


And the concomb creeped way. Foot - 1 


| He was not gone ten minutes before — 
came.—l you bim—he told me—1 know not 


1769. Foil 
4h LE T. 
— 


an 9 7 is | * 4 * 2 i 5 7 ; pt j 4 13 
dib ny will ob enen 
{ { Had nod 3 omni 
* 


” eim 1 | EB. 6th dA 31 44 04s 14 


4 2361547] eo! Hh int par Pnlt 4 uh 45 
1 N \ * Sa. » ” -& FY * Pe. +. — * . way * py 


£ 7 4 
\ ” ry 4 i 
1 x 1 * 1 * . 
wy 4 * . #% F k " 8 11 5 1 © 8 4 4 
f? T7 FT53, £3 $- 's 114 | l 5 5 * „ " 


Rt nod run od ON EDT EINE 


by E . 8 Ly: R vr. N 


1 9 73 
- 


£. N . 4 * 2 * 
15 3}{if 1 od 3 iy 54s . MRI | *> 24 1 ir 


** 


Ta Sana Bo 0 the Conte 5 1 | 


2% 4 tf 
Mi j 7 * { - 2 


wy #$* £4 


T ſiſter Nr oſx me of virtue —as 


or the ambitious of a retired life. — That Wo- 


man, öf all the paſſions, has but pride: Mrs 


cool, her ſenſes are hardly moved by the tranſ- 


ports of love.— She knows not what it is to 
feel, and ſhe will tell me of virtue! How ſtupid 


the indifferent! they will argue an inflated 


heart into a diſlike of the pleaſures i it pants after 
—Ridiculous Lady H-— will not conceixe 


that we can love when reaſon ſays we muſt not 
—'tis ſo eaſy to conquer paſtionrahar. a lan- 


guage * U 


“ qT 


. | | A moſt 


= well might the tell a biſhop of his duty, 


a Non 


'- i. 
A moſt wretched life do I liye with theſs 
mechanical beings.— Oh William! when ſhall 1] 
be with thee ! for thy cottage, and thy love, how 
readily would I forſake che ſumptuous palace I 
inhabit |. in thy tranſports all my defires are cen- 
tered. I wiſh for no other riches than thy ſighs, 
and thy expreſſions of tenderneſs one I love 
« thee” from thy lips is vis 10 all my 
filter's ſplendor and fortune. For thee alone my 
ſou] was eteated—it has no feelings bar thoſe 
thou gaveſt it—to thine it ſhould for ever * | 
united. 5 


. my dear J enny ! ache is ud 
without my William—In vain do they watch 
my ſteps, and ſet a guard upon me; I'll fly 
I muſt fly —or die. Love will not ſuffer two. 
enamoured hearts to be thus parted—he will 
whiſper, me. how to ſteal from hence into my 
lover's arms.—Like a criminal to be perpetually 
attended !—the inhuman ! why do they not at 
once. deprive me of my exiſtence—it would be a 
favour, a mercy I would heartily welcome. 
Every day to pine away in fruitleſs hope—to 


be impatient of a good, and not poſſeſs it—is 


1 


* 


18 

there in hell a puniſhment equal to this ? I love 
— is this a crime? Nature, Nature | take my part 
—'tis thyſelf thou haſt to revenge !—each hour 
I breathe is robbed from my life I cannot live 
and be abſent from, William. I cat, drink, 
ſleep, but cannot ſay © I love“ —is that life? 


No; tis miſery—hell itſelf. —My brothet—what 


a brother! unfeeling wretch !—he ſpeaks of the 
honour of his houſe I love—I have no patis 
ence. I muſt—yes, I muſt and will be free. 
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A R AH, Sarah thou n me 155 4 


hadſt thou before now fled from thy tyrants, 
are, and come to my arms.—No longer haft thou 
e the ſpirit of the paſſion that. raged in thy boſom 
* —my preſence kept it alive—no danger then 

had withſtood thy love for me thou wouldſt 

have conquered every obſtacle, and defied death 

itſelf, had it been between thee and me.—l am 

55 abſent I am forgot to thy family thou haſt 

T- ſurrendered thy generoſity - thou liſteneſt to 
Kats falſe honour—true honour tells thee to be juſt 
—but thou loyeſt not; Honour } has vert — 

over thee, 4 Hal ide 


O Sarah! 


( 28 J 

O Sarah ! Is it me thou forſakeſt—me, who 
of all men knows thee the beſt—loves thee the 
moſt ?—For thee I was ungrateful, and pierced 
the ſoul of a friend with grief and deſpair— for 
thee I was the baſeſt of mankind—and thou 
loveſt me not my guilt, when happy with thy 
ſmiles, lay buried in my heart—thy hatred has 
awoke it—awoke it with all its horrors —T 
ſhudder at my perfidy, and ſink into a deteſta- 
tion of myſelf.—1 violated the ſacred laws of 
hoſpitality—what a villain I have been ! the 
ſight of men is torment—every eye upbraids 
me with my infamy I am the ſcorn of all 
live —1 fear death —yet had the courage to be 
baſe No wonder thou loveſt me not, ſince thou 
canſt not eſteem me. The whole world will 
praiſe thy change —and reſpect thee for thy 
contempt of me.—0 Sarah ! my heart bleeds— 
to feel the torturing ſuſpence—to doubt thy love 
—to be ſo deſervedly miſerable as to inſpire no 
pity—to have not one tear ſhed over my grave 
when I am no more! Damnation is in the 
thought,—Sarah | crimes may ſtill be added to 
. one ſoul ſhall with impunity re- 

| Joice 


( 29 J 
Joice in my agony—death will wait upon me 
wherever I go—my hand is ready to ſtrike— 
none that keep thee from me ſhall avoid the mor- 
tal blow. Thou loveſt me not—ſay it not 
fear to ſay neee Sarah! I * rave 
I am diſtracted. CET he aa 
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"LETTER © 12 


— 


150 . E- 


Au T laſt I am EEE may vent my 

thougnts, and freely curſe the hour I 
was born, and the ſenſibility nature gave me.— 
What a ſcene | my ſpirits are not yet recovered 
Al muſt breathe——my heart is oppreſſed 
every limb ſhakes——I will call-—Oh Tony: 
I am ick—1 cannot write, 


„ „% „ „ „ „„ 4 4 


How happy thoſe who neither love nor hate 
whoſe paſſions yield readily to a momentary diſ- 
like, or the fear of ſhame ! if few are their plea- 
ſures, fewer {till are their pains. Sorrow, exqui- 
ſite 


— to the Counteſs . of 


E 


fice miſery, are for the ſenſible they enjoy 


but what do they not ſuffer! every impreſ- 
fon ſtrikes their ſouls, when the former are 
ſcarcely affected by the moſt moving incidents. 
A word, an act of | beneficence, may be death to 
the feeling, or force repentance into their.hearts, 
I haye a whole hour, dear Jenny, hated 
lord William and myſelf— been a whole 
hour unhappy not to have it in my power to 
love Sir O, or ſacrifice my paſſion to his 
uncommon generoſity From me he deſerves 
the utmoſt eſteem and gratitude but 1 love, 
cannot be juſt. Sir C— how once I 
loved him! he was the man- of my own choice 
the man I preferred to all mankind, Virtue, 
ſenſe, beauty, he poſſeſſed, ——My hand I glo- 
ried to give him every woman envied my 
happineſs that happineſs was like a fine day 
ending in a ſtorm. He ceaſed to pleaſe 
——1 hated him cannot help it. 
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As 1 was drinking my chocolate, lady 
Hs waiting woman told me, that Sir 
C — was with her ladyſhip. + A bluſh in- 
ſtantly 
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the world 
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tantly coloured my cheek,” and the 2 held 
dropped from my fing 


its way ——difcretion kept 1 Rom wyeße -A. 

I waved the woman to be gone. Then Sir 
C——s wrongs came crowding to my mind. 
I reflected on his good nature then on my 
injuſtice 1 felt a remorſe. His behaviour, 
ever polite and reſpectful, even when conſcious 
I deſerved it not no longer did 1 ſtop the 
trickling tear. I was amazed at my devia- 
tion from virtue at my open defiance with all 
at the diſgrace I had brought 
upon Sir BL —— my heart ſhrunk with hor- 
ror, —1 thought of lord Willlam——1 grew 
calm in my love I ſoon found an excuſe to 
my errors——] remained however ſad and un- 
uneaſy— -Sir C-— fo near me ! I am tender, 
Jenny, but not bold. The huſband I have un- 
deſervedly offended I could not meet with a 
ſmiling countenance, and a "brazen brow.—1 
wiſhed I had died the minute I beheld him with- 
Ott love. I could repent——but not Wc: 
pong ] loved ſtill, though I laid J am wrong.” 
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In 


| CM Je hon ee 
he mids of my reverie, Sir Go - an lt 


I ſhrieked at his e en e 
and turned to the door. He ſtepped between 


the door and me. Then hes 7 1 


ly by the hand —2—‚3 
Am I ſuch a weder at to frighten you 
from me? When was not J your beſt friend? 
* did not come to Wee — 
forgive. — tete toi 017 
What a heads! Jenny, from an injured 
huſband | how I was humbled ! the more” ge- 
nerous his Proceedings, te greater my _ 
and confuſion. © | 
« Your trouble, dear Sarah, 


6c Dear Sarah!“ it vent to my heart. 


00 Jour trouble tells me you have yielded only 
6 * to 5 not to caprice.—Paſſion i is not vice 
« — your, ſoul is ſtill virtuous that bluſh con- 
vinces me it in ou feel——] may yet be 


6 happy. 5 N Fs EY * 1 50 : 


All this while 1 looked like a l == 
by his conſcience and the preſence of his judge. 
D | Not 


[34 ] 
Not one word I anſwered. — 


ly aſſured him that 1 felt his behaviour. 


The judicious world, madam, is OY 
6 dulgent for the errors of the heart: men and 
4 women are alike their ſlaves—- indifference 
only can triumph over them. I know their 
power too well to charge with guilt the un- 
& fortunate who ſubmit to it. Dear Sarah, 
„if the illuſion which forced you from my 
e houſe is vaniſhed, come and grace it Again 
« with your preſence, — 


Stop your good nature miſleads you. 
am unworthy of the favour you ® 


„ me.— 

"= Tou aro non Wye e + Inq: 
22 Would you brave the public ?— BEE 

I you and myſelf, not in che vain opinion 


& of mankind do I OP I find happi- 
. nefs,—— yy 47. 


« will not repay, Sir 1 your: gene- 
< rofity with a falſhood.I love take not 


« to your boſom the woman who has branes | 
at; 


| « me miſerab le.— 


6c paſſion from before Parks — 


Mes, deſpiſe me, Sir 


cc — b — 
7 — berker L, eve — . N87 ven 


N 400k, me eee eee 


on my e. 17650 7 ; 


8 ves 2 115 10 12 CO. FM 
o ſenlible of your back, and y * 


« *tig not your a nature 4.—1 walt —and 


40 will forgive —— 20 old bad ———j 


* Your A is cruelty. How ei ri 
« am!— Oh Sir O— your for giveneſs makes 
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That wiſh is life to my tortured 


D 2 And 


Toe wy you would love me — ron E. 
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40 Really I would Love united to 5 5 
ble make me the re ſex . 


aon eint: 
His « eyes brightened with j jo he was then 


the very picture of the bridegroom As heart had 


choſen. My eyes were inſtantly tuned: to his 


Lady H—— had ſtolen from” the om. 


5 K 7 +45 Ti 

enen Sar l 
ara Laboog 160 7 2 
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1155 Wan aufe che rendeiheky of dew 
preſſion.— He was a man lord eee 1 
forgot in his arms. Never mote delicious w 
the pleaſures I have enjoyed with my lover 
my ſoul ſhared in every tranſport, and was . Joſt 
in his bliſs. For twenty minutes 1. had no 
thought but to pleaſe, but to make Sir O 


perfectly happy. I returned words for words, 
careſſes for careſſes, and enliyened ey every. Tap- 
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gut my Sarah can give it. — 


* 37 1 
h b. exclaimed Sir C, cu 
my boſom, m_ this is life . — the only life 


4 4 
J me pre a, . 1 


Then one tranſport, and he e to dre 
again the life he had praiſed.— 


Would the iluſion had lalted—1 bad con- 
tinued to feel to feel only for Sir C— * 
but alas ! the ſenſe. of pleaſure” was hardly over 
than my heart ceaſed to be deluded, I ſaw 


5 — < : 


— heard it was neither the features, nor 
the voice of lord William. 1 ſighed, was vexed 
to the ſoul but could not, would not im- 
poſe my indifference for love on the honeſt 
and generops Sir C—-. From the ſincerity 
of my tranſports he had entertained the hope 
of my change —— ſoon he Ares he had 
hoped in vain. 


% Deceive me, dear Sarah 
“city my heart abhors.- 


Four vera- 


Fatal paſſion,” cried I, © wilt thou ever pre- 
vail oyer gratitude and juſtice My life would 
« I preſently give to ſee you happy rank and 
* fortune would J ſacrifice to virtue. She is in 

= my, 


| „ 
my heart but love is there too I am a 
He talked, flattered, bedewed my hands and 
boſom with the ſincereſt, tears man ever ſhed, | 
Not one word that could offend flipped from 
his tongue and I love him not !——how eruel 
our fate! Jenny, believe me: Sir C— i is 
miſerable',/I cantivt be bapp) ... 


o " 
- * * 
8 9 
* 
* * 
„ 1 | * * 4 7; F 
- 4 
” 4 * 
Friday. # | 7 * % 
. a Po > % 5 4 4 , 
[4 Fl a # 4 - # $ . 3 7 1 ; # : 1 7 * 4 2 
« * 
2 
E * 7 - 
F< 7 4 4 4 
4 4% o hy x 
4 | . 
Fr Nie 6. $7 7 * einn % | 
e Þ EW i iis # 


1 
* 
a 
** 
* 
* 
- 
"> 
r 
* 
„ 
n 
* 
2 4 
* 
3 
? * 
H> 
av =}; 
* 


N * 
* ©; 474 
"AF . "TT #— 5 ö 3 . 
"SG 1% v4 $% F 3 
* 
* 
„ 47 % 73.4 7 4 1 47 
LE F 4 K / F F $3 7 Þ ” # 1 1 , 7 
93 : * i 413 | N : 7 N 4 6 a . 
: g 1 * 94 >. 611 771 : 9. 1.6 4.0 3 4 
* 
. 
N F * I 
„* #, 9 8 
ok 4 4 N , #2. $45 * 4 £ N : 
” 2 : ; WE * * # # 4 
Fl = 
* - 
4 1 * 
* „ 7 # I * 
” * ö 7 
1 x $ 1 ” # # : * 0 - F F * 1 * * 11 * % „ 5 7 7 g 
4 „* * 5 14 4 LIPS | F 33 
7 P 4 4 s. 
* 7 $7 ee 
* 
* . J 4 % * 1 * „ 
bh 4 F * 314 ** „ 3 8 I 5 
— 1 4 * * 14 # $4 + 4 , 
* 
. # x * # 4 o * 
[ F ; TIT * ; TH 3 
10 ” A ' a #6 i 'F - 3 0 3 _ 
* # _ 


| { 4 7 8 . # of * 
8 2 £ k #- * - WW 2& # * * ” o * * 21 - # 4% . . 
: i & 43 Py z * 4 * W ? 4 *./ 4 4 4 # . 3 # : MO £ 7 3 4 . : 


* * 3 1 
BF £4 OE IEIIOS 4 ; 
b . 5 14 , 
171 2 0 j F f ! "x ff $5» £ — 32.4 F% 4 
999 "4 62 
541 
- 
„ 
5 
* 


L. * N Mb, 


The Counteſs P to Lady SARAH 5 


1 Thought, dear Sarah, that nothing could add 
to my eſteem for the —1 knew thee not: 
. thy heart is an honour to thy ſex. They won- 
der at Sir C—'s extreme fondneſs for thee 
were they, like he, acquainted with thy worth, 
quickly would their prejudices give way to love 
and admiration. Sir C—'s paſſion 1s his praiſe. 
How ingenuous, feeling, and ſincere my Sa- 
rah! he, how indulgent, tender, and generous ! 
you were born for each other; his claim to 
thy heart was thine to his. —Never was he 
| more 


L #Þ 3 

more worthy the name of a man than in his 
laſt behaviour with thee—thou, never more de- 
ſerving his forgiveneſs. Such a huſband——but 
thou loveſt lord William. I am vexed thou 
doſt.— I am vexed I do,” ſayeſt thou thyſelf, 
Who can hear thee and not pity, not ſhed a tear, 
not exclaim * I forgive!“ None but monſters —— 
Sir C— is a man. Were it in thy power to 
conquer thy paſſion; I am convinced thou wouldſt 
—it is not, thou art innocent. | 
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| Lady SARAH B — 40 Lord William 7 8 ; 
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% Love thee not!” is it my William who thus 


writes to his Sarah, thou loveſt me not ?” 
as well mighteſt thou have written I breathe 
without air, as to think I live without loving 
thee. Air, dear William, is the ſupport, but 
love the only charm of my life. I wonder the 
inſenſible abhor not their exiſtence, Every day 
the inſipid repetition of the day before! not one 
hour enlivened by paſſion, taken. up with the 
delirium of a feeling heart ! is not that mere 
wegetation——a negative life? When I ceaſe to 
= Wi | ove, 


£ 


( 42 J 

love, William, thou wilt learn I am dead. Love 
is the want of my ſoul, and thou the ſole 
object of it. All other paſſions glance on 
my heart. Pride itſelf, which ruled my former 
days, diverts me not from thee. Every ſenſation 
thou cauſeſt, every thought thou createſt I 
am thee, and not myſelf. 


« I love thee not % how unjuſt! for then 
have not 1 made a wretch of a worthy huſband, 
who not once ſtammered a no when a yes would 
pleaſe'me ?—Never was my heart, dear William, 
dead to juſtice. Often has the idea of Sir C— 
chilled my blood in the midſt of my enjoyments, 
ſtapped my tranſports at the very minute thoy 
waſt happy. In thy arms I have thought of 
| his wrongs forgive, dear William, but in 
thy arma, not always was I abſolutely. thine, 


Il am innocent ſince I loye however Gratis | 


au 


tude will tell me of Sir Cs miſery— 


the 


with a tear. 


* Many attempts have made to akiths an 
H——h-—. I have exerted all the powers 


of gold, falſe confidence, friendſhip, apparent 
5 | _ - 


wouldft hate me, did not I anſwer her e 


[ 43 [ 


indifference they know my heart is thine; 
this certainty is their arm againſt my ſeductions. 
To ſay © I hate thee” never could 1 pro- 
nounce the words; my features would inſtantly 
bely them. To be free, I will not be falſe 
this would be a crime; my love is not. 


Lady - js inceſſanthy with me. She numbers 
my ſighs, ſhrugs her ſhoulders at every beating of 
my heart, interprets every expreſſion, and ſevere- 
ly upbraidꝭ me with them all. She, a, waman, 
and my ſiſter !--her youth is over—at that time 
ſhe had felt for me, but now William, dear 
William, I long for + thee as much as. ** 
doſt for me thy impatience is mine. — 
Since remorſe keeps me not wh bora * 
point my way to thy arms. 
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"The Counteſs P to Lady Saran B=—; d 
, 6 | Ane rr bn, © 
492 r | Wo 7-4; , , #25008 5 1994 2655 bf 8 
ö "ITHIN a hair's breadth was I this te 
morning of being ſurpriſed by lord P—. 
Two minutes ſooner, he had heard, he had ſeen 
what an huſband ought neither to ſee nor hear. 

Captain F— was repeating his daily ho- 
mage, and I accepting it with all the thought- 
leſſneſs of youth and deſire, when the loud ſteps 


of my lord told us of his approach. Poor 
F—! I pitied him—how unwilling to retreat, 
to loſe the advantages he had gain'd |—however, 
he aroſe, ſwore, and in a trice we were ready 
for the unexpected viſit, My captain fat at five 

Paces 


L 45 1 
paces from me, with-the Gazetteer in his r 
and I ſeemingly liſtening to him. | 


% What do theſe fools mean by their appre- 
“ henſions? —aſked — _ as his lord- 
ſhip enter'd the room. 1 bl 


1 


* am not, a polifician; Sir, put t the ve 
* to my lord. 


His lordſhip, after a few ſide glances on my 
diſhabille and the captain's countenance, obſerv- 
ed it was a fine morning. Then walked to the 
glaſs, ſmiled upon himſelf, then, artfully enough 
to diſcompoſe me, bantered F on his 
r whiſpers to lady be.. Min” 4 


"« The world fay you have her. 


Here he fimpered, and yen his | yes Pon 


4 


| « Her penalty for you is no ſecret : Why 
« « have you kept 1 it from me, captain — 


Again, an inquiſitive look at me- Could 
gueſs nothing. From the attack, Sarah, I had 
foreſeen his lordſhip's expectation. I looked as 
if I had no ears, FC, with a ſmile, I un- 

derſtood 


vo 


| 

| 
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| 
12 


hi 
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ſiduity. 


Then my lord's hater? began to clear. He 


grew cheerful, and even impertinently fond of 


me. Had we heen alone, he had, believe me, 
been leſs laviſh. of his careſſes, for fear of an 
event which turns but ſeldom to bis honour. 


F , impatient of his wanton play, boftly. 
ſtole. to the door. / | 


4. Don- t go captain,” ' mutter'd the vin 


1G; Keep. him not my dv; 22 whilperts 60 * 
a miſchievous ſneer. Never did 1 ſee pou 


* fo tender and preſſing.” — 


And I ventured- a lib. 
The captain ſhut the door. 


The loving lord ſhrunk immediately into the 
indiferedt huſband At was a ſine day.“ He 
could not ſtay.—. Would take a ride to 8— 
« Houle,” 1. let him go. 3 


1 meeting no fran in "RO nent 
* turned to my wardröbe, and thenet imo 
_ oloſet. 


« You 


% 


ou 


[ 47 ] 
* You the 'ovely wife of that man ]“ exclaim- 
ed he, when his lordſhip had left me, 


cc You lady M—vye 3 lover 1 6 
He cloſed my lips with a kiſs, — 
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HET vin make me e ah 

how impertinently witty ! What tan the 
counſels of the indifferent avail the ſenſible? Did 
ever the ſpendthrift, by liſtening to the miſer, 
or the ambitious to the wiſe, grow moderate 
and diſcreet? No, never could the cool voice 
of reaſon baniſh paſſion from their hearts. Will 
the lover be leſs tenacious of his rights than the 
thoughtleſs youth? Is not love the natural food 


of our ſouls ? —“ I love.” Nature rejoices at 


the words“ T love.“ My intoxication is her 
triumph. 
With 


.—”— A. - . 8 


9 ©£&A 


Af-w 

With impunity, the conqueror may fill the 
earth with death and deſpair, a judge decree in 
favour of injuſtice, a paymaſter plunder a na- 
tion—and a woman, a tender woman is forbid 
to love] they all will doom her to infamy for a 
fault every one of them would have cauſed !—- 
They call this an enlightened age; in what does 
it differ from the times of extravagance, error, 
and folly? A gameſter, with one caſt of the die, 
deprives his family of their daily bread - that 
man is ſuffered into ſociety, nay ſupported by the 
very authors of his ruin Jenny! How do they 5 
dare to condemn a fall I could not avoid, and 
forgive crimes thought of and committed ip 
cool blood ! Oh ! the fools, the fools! I cohld 
almoſt lay a hearty. curſe upon them. 
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Led William G=— to Lady Saran Bo i 
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Tuo haſt, dear Sarah, W my fink- 4 

ing ſoul—from the very brink of deſpair ; oj 
thou haſt called me back to pleaſure. A lov- Ml 
ing word penned by thee has a charm ſor- 1 
row cannot oppoſe thy bewitching expreſſions, IM 
J love thee,” all my ſenſes thank thee for. 1 
thou haſt reſtored them their life. ſe 


They tell me of diverſions, I think of thee— re 
of a new miſtreſs, -I think of thee——of the m 
eſteem of men, I think of thee. I ſcorn and lo 
forget all but thee. Thou poſſeſſeſt my heart 


love and my Sarah. 7 „ yore 3} ; jt 1 
Every minute my eyes behivid a5 wich | 


[ "= 


and head—no room —— Leda 


—_— 


picture every minute 1 prefs it to my Ups, 


and my imagination makes it talk, move, and 


ſmile as thou doſt. The whole day 1 con- 
verſe with it, at night it reſts upon my heart, 


[T4 


and gives my dreams all the {achantments 
of reality. I awake, ſeek for thee— where 


art thou?“ exclaim I, © where art thou, my 


Sarah? I liſten then recollect and ſink 


under my * uy 


Never breathed a more faithful lover 
never a more amiable and deſerving miſtreſs. ö 


Thou art all goodneſs, ingenuity, and virtue. 
we are parted! unlucky the day in which 


I ſurrendered thee to thy ſiſter! how coward- 
ly prudent! 1 thy lover, and fo readily 
I yielded thee! Oh Sarah! hate me not —I am 


ſeverely puniſhed. The loſs of thee none can 


repair—that loſs I bewail with torturing ago- 


ny.— Thy fame I reſpeted—I was wrong: the 


lover. Should not have been loſt in, the man of 
1% E 2 honour 
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1 52 J 
honour—how dearly I pay for an act of juſtice! 
I'll deteft virtue—that virtue was falſe which 
bid me to leave thee.----fuch a ſelf denial---- 
and I adored thee! Sarah, Sarah! hate me 


Adieu. 
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LETTER XVI. 
PP PS B-— to Lord WilLIAaM 6— 


F all the tender „ 
were totally devoted to love, none had 
my whom none were ſo exquiſitely miſer- 
able. I think, but to be tormentęed love, 
but to deteſt myſelf. My foul is oppreſſed 
with the inſyfferable anguiſh of remorſe 
yet is delighted yet will not he free. 
The cenſure of mankind I deſpiſe; but reli- 
gion, my oath, my huſband all theſe have 
a power ſuch a power Oh ! William, 
William! thou knoweſt my ſenſibility, 1 am 
the moſt wretched of my ſex. 


Imagination, which extenuates every fault, 
dreams every care away by fixing our ſouls 
upon 


L $4 ] 
upon delightful ſcenes of joy, cannot delude 
me——it paints things as they are, not as L 
wiſh them to be — in its ramblings I am 
ever myſelf —not ten minutes am I loſt in 
the thoughts of thee. The preſence of a vir- 
tuous woman tells me of my crime——to ſpeak, 
my rel-tionsheed Hot; their looks, their Alence, 
are much more eloquent, and expreſſive.—— 
Their hope of a better behaviour. the name 
of Sir C are a dagger to my heart. Wil- 
nam / would f had never been born lie un 
ber fuely'a load cannot be ſupported I ift 
die fince I cannot love the. I cannot love 
thee! is it Sarah who has written “ She can- 
not love thee “.I can, 1 will, though all 
che horrors of miſety and death ſhould ſtand 
| before me will love thee, dear William 
forgive; never will J ſuffer myſelf to be rea- 
ned into virtue my heart alone hall dic- 
_ and 180 wt n. s MEN 
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F DEN, from y your attempts obe viny, 
laſt n, have I privately ſhed many tears 
over your volatility yet, when did not I charge 
your age only with the levity of your heart? 


5 4 


the veil between us is at laſt torn off ; 1 ſee 
you as you are. In vain do T ſeek for the lover, 
I conſtantly find the unprincipled young man 
of faſhion. Under theſe colours does F— 
appear, he whoſe ingenuity was my delight, and 
the ſpring of my tenderneſs for him. What 
a change! F, the moſt eloquent of men 


when ſilent, or paſſionate, will tal and how 


[7 56: J. 

will, he talk! Ile kim who has no feelings, het 
will, chatter, words to the enamoured Jenny 
words! what need have I of words? thy 
hand in mine, thy eyes upon me, thy ſigha, 
thy confuſion, thy pantings, are the expreſſions 
my fond heart expects from thee. My William. 
formerly; ſoſexpreſũe, nom ſo languid. and un- 
meaning thy love was; fiery, atdent.— like a 
meer Ar largo g ed vanihed go, an ſudden. 
Thus, 1 Jov-, not: my, ſpul is ſtruck to a deli 
rium. thine can reaſon, think of anorher bliſs, 
wiſh, for, tranſports with another beauty. Oh. 
William! fear all my ſex. Not this, N that 
woman, put all who gan charm, and enjoy ars 
my:rwals. Thy heart ig, opened to: variety 
thy, youth; cager after pleaſures n delicacy, ; 

no, refleion can there, be in thy chpicg. At our . 


12 numerous rout exery Woman had thy praiſe, . 
thy ſmiles, and thy ſighs.——Laviſh of deceit 


thy looks and whiſpers told them, alternately uf 
thy deſires. When laſt night I amotouſſy 
complaingd, others attracted thy homage, thou 
wWaſt witty, cool, inſenſible of my fears. In my 


ams the name of lady . — ve eſcaped from 


Ar thy 


e 


L 57 1 
thy lips ! Ber, 3 thy And 
enjoyedaLboldly inconſtänt at the very mHmute 
our ſouls united perfidicus weten *I ſmo- 
thered' my anger, nay once fancied thy here 
had no ſhare in the Nip of thy tongue- not 
one word from me didſt thou hear againſt ches 
one ſieh oniy betrayeg the inward” indigns- 
ny W as inſtantly expired in thy tranſports.” | 
uknew your! gilt and my generoſity,” 
yet de 0 apology, no attempt to Undecelie 
nett "At grown ſo indifferent to P ARE e 
chat be xfifles' with my happinelz, and will wit e 
bene ir zt the ſmall price of a falſhood? If 
art was evet 4 virtue, it is when it may frer 4 
ſincere lover from grief pr. defpair—ſo much is | 
daily employed to make women miſerable, Why 
ſpare it when it can make them herry; yang” 
how. vojuſt and cruel N 
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ENN Y fea” yet will Abt) How 
falſe and dating! was the laſt kiſs 1 gave 
thee yeſterday return d? though as preſſing, 
and pafflonate as at the firſt minute of our 
mutual j joys, waſt not thou cold, -abfent, almoſt 
motionleſs in my arms ? 1 ſaid, *. chy feeling 
« are not mine.” Thy anſwer was à ſmile. A 
ſmile for tranſports ! "from thee to me, ſuch a 
language, Jenny did not you drels, 
with a ſtudied care and elegance, make fenti- 
ment with wit, and give your looks the inviting 
vivacity of a coquet? did not every feature 
ſpeak a want of pleaſing, and your defire of 


WAS 


being alone, the viſit of an happier man? It 


_ } 


—_— a at. ao es wn. ==»mzs 


LMI 
was but eight, yet your watch twice, told ning, 
and: as often, in your impatience, did you point 
to the door. Lou. ſaid not 'expretsly, .** Begone,” 
hut it was written in every motion. That bes 
haviour confounded me. I thought I did not 
ſee and hear with my own organs, that / ſome 
ſudden, unkngyn diſtemper made; me blind. 
deaf, and repreſented things in their very re- 
verſe, My. Jenny, ever complaiſant, careſſing, 
changed i into a proud inſenſible woman]. Hoy 
could 1 know her ? Never before had the aſ⸗ 


ſumed ſuch a character ——* twas new, abſolutely 


new to my eye and ear. 


In your arms 1 named 1 


charge me not with a guilt I am innocent of. 
Hate me, but impeach not my veracity. Have 
not 1 repeatedly ſworn my love to you alone. 


Diſſimulation I abhor as ſincerely would 1 
have owned my diſlike or hatred. My heart 
felt but for thee, how could I think of lady 


'M-——ve?.* in thy arms!” thy accuſation is 


not to be born — though a jeſt, it is death to 


my foul. I love thee—thee only I love, Civil 


fo all women, I am tender but for my Jenny. 
N ads ; 4 


[ 60 ] 
ou queſtion my honour, no longer am 1 
eſteemed/: You write of an imaginary crime, 
no longer am I loved. your injuſtice betrays 
your indifference. Another man confuſi- 
on! 1 vill not think it poſſible — no, my 
Jenny cannot be falſe. Although a woman of 
rank ſhe is delicate and generous. F is 
ſtill the man ſhe loves. Never ſay, N write 
I love th not.“ |My pattion for Jenny, is my 
n inn wiſh for no other. W TTY 
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The Counteſs P—— to Lady San an B—. 


F IVE times in three days has lord P— 
complimented me with the language of 
friendſhip, though as often has he put on the 
looks of hatred. I am certain the man thinks 
the reverſe of what he talks. He ſuſpects, 
but has no proofs ; and theſe he expects from 
my careleſſneſs, and his ſeeming dependence on 
my virtue. Such diſcretion in a fool! how 
pliant——what a maſter of his paſſions it 
muſt be a borrowed quality, a part he has 
| | "been 


[ 62) J 


been adviſed to perform, ——A child, however, 
led by the ſtring makes a falſe ſtep; lord P— 


like that child will fail in his attempt. 


F — has too much paſſion to have any art. 


His partiality ſpeaks the choice of his heart. 
On his features ſit triumphant love: his eyes 
tell his deſires, and his tongue is perpetually 


warbling or whiſpering them. He ſings my fa- 


vourite tunes, betts on my game, commends my 
taſte, conſults my fancy for his dreſs, and damns 
or ſupports the opinion I attack or defend. The 
preſence of lord P. is hardly a rein to his 
careſſes, Does his lordſhip turn the head, he 
ſteals a kiſs, or ſays, © would we were alone! p 
if 1 look, « be diſcreer,” he ſmiles « J can- 


not.” Many times have I been nigh falling 


a victim to his choughtleſſheſs. A door, be it 
ſhut or open, is alike to him, He ſees but me, 
thinks, but of the pleaſures he is going to enjoy. 
« That door,” exclaim I half out of my wits, 


* that door!” he hears me not, but ſtrains me 


more cloſely to his boſom, and drowns my fears 
in his tranſports. As my counſels avail not, 1 


have 


[63 ] 


have accuſed him of perfidy, and forbid him 
my private cloſet: he is innocent] no mat- 


me. 


N— I 


Sunday 6 o'clock, 
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ter. He ſhall obey, or take his leave of 
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to the Counteſs P.. 


5 6 


WW I T H gold, promiſes, and flattery I have 

at laſt made mine the female arovy, to 
whoſe guard I was committed, Her virtue 
would have reſiſted better, had not T ſhown her 


the picture of lord William. Ar that fight her 
features loſt their ſavageneſs. 


„ b Yiw F® 
* He is very handſome,” cried me with a 

look of concern. **Tis pity he is nöt you 

c huſband with ſuch a man you could 


not have thought of another hat gyes/— 
Fas he really theſe lips? 


FOE T7] tots 4} 
5 « Fe 


„ Baka © 


Clap ik, IC] 
* 5 o 


2 65 * 
* He hes 144 . d + Ivf} » 


« Good God! how oa and TE, 
« theſe checks 1-——Did not the painter flatter, 


my lady ? 
« He di let b of band mma Tub 
Charming creature —_— wonder you 
„ ſhoul oye hi 
nn 
And the woman i ſighed. | 


ws Am I not innocent in your opinion, N Mrs. 


AST aA P ks 


$ V's I 


« Indeed indeed 1 
Ard he pauſed. | eee 5 


" „am. * it n 


ot this. you Cans ſay aig 


* 74 f L 
*7 1 a * 


1 cine off 2 N a b 44118 N 

1 en declare, gent Wi NAAR 
« reality, of this picture, your love for him is 
juſtifiable . no woman, however, will pro- 
** nounce. againſt vo- poof ils an * 
7 picture back, and as infta 


J aſke n * rt * 2197 N as. » 4 +4 2 


« Mercy on me! it looks —— 
* Hoss his lor gp talk. well a 


And without waiting for my a 
„Would my word to lady H — were not 4 
« duty I am bound to obſerve a.. N 


4 


Nature, who made you ſo ſenſible, Mrs. 
6 « B „ made you equally generous, Your 
* heart feels for my ſituation——that feeling 
eis a real duty ; the other is fictitious. Were 
« you in my place, would you have me oppoſe 
your happineſs ? 


72 No, no. I would die if you did. 
And the honeſt Mrs. B | ſhed a tear. 


ers in your power, dear madam, to make 


happy two lovers who, though abſent, breathe 
< but for each other. Have you never lov- 


El nnn Yi) a5 114 "Ih | 5 Ag, 
c * 1 1 ſhall be e free. e © you have . 


<< Fon the indifferent only know” not pity.—, 


% Your 


J 67 J] 


ws «©. Your words this picture will, I fedr, ſe- 
* « duce me out W 
2 « ſpeak no more. 14 
ot a If you neither liſten, no 160k at this, 
, « what will ſpeak in my-fvourd—— 11 
Mrs. My heatt, my lady, whick ſuffers for hs. 


our «'iſtreſs, .T6 this, not to your gold, truſt 
ling c your liberty — No longer wil 1 fee you a 
prey to non ou ſnall ſce lord Wil- 


poſe . liam.— rl Ay ice cd bf fr] 

6 « Good Mr | — wt |. 
” „ am a woman, 1 ny u — ro 
„ 5 troubles are my own: 'tis myſelf 1 ſerve in 
{Fa * giving you to your lover. No thanks 
5 wy — us contrive what mult be done 
zathe e 
lov- „ my foul dilated with —— 
5 joy, „II ſee vou again, dear William,” ex- 

2 claimed 1, wih the ; Indiſcrees. voice of plex 

X ſure. b 0 6 

. „Be more ee my * or . 
| have « will fly from you. Give this day to reaſon 
. 55 . your rranſports for e | 
122 ours. by 7 3 
Your gt :F 2 1 ELON L 9 Then 25 


Sa, ve 
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Then putting our heads t » we fancied 
* diſguiſe che moſt able to o ſcreen, me from 


private notice. e en een 


26% £% 


1 « ] think of none more mt aid 
Mrs. B —, than that of a clergyman, 
„Though his heart has your feelings, the ap- 
<< parent ſanity of his carriage will my 
«© your eſcape. Hypocriſy is the beſt maſk.— 


I ſmiled, and approved of the dreſs. 1 

Lord H——'s chaplain being in the coun- 
try, Mrs. B—— is gone to ſteal the ſacred 
garment,—— Here ſhe iS —— What a figure, 
Jenny, I make under the reverend cloak | 
would you could ſe mel the wig—the caſp 
ſock the band quite ready for the pulpit, * 
I have ſtudied my attitudes at the glaſs —— 
lady H-——juſt gone abroad I muſt ſally 
out——poor | me! hom I tremble !——Mrs. 
B. burſting into laughter! . 

Ms os _ embroidered ſhoe, ma- b 
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[ 69 
And ſhe pointed to my feet. What a con- 
traſt ! we had not thought of the ſnoe 1 


joined in her mirth,— 


A boy's ſhoes will do, Mrs, B— 


She is gone for them heavens protect me 
in my flight Now I am ready, —Adieu 
ſoon thou ſhalt hear from me. 
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8222 one hour more will I truſt my 


minute, on myſelf alone I depend for thy poſ- 
ſeſſion. Thy ſoul is too timorous; mine will 
bravely think of daggers, and my hand without 
heſitation execute its commands, 155 Thy priſon 1 
will enter with deſpair and death—T'l free thee, 
or I ſhall live no more. 1 am on the rack till 
I ſee thee. 
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Lord William 0 to Lady Sarah My 


happineſs to fortune and thee. From this 
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\ROM' wo > much ſenſibility my 
fd mrs: rg | verſtryck- with ernbkibin' 

dead under the load jo 2 Hope dots ſotne⸗ 
times prevail; oftener A. deſpair give! the im- 
pulſe Sa one "three winüres conſtant . t hea ve 
my "foul is delirious —what I Het, write, or 4 en 
to reſolve, 1 know not. 0 loyel inchanting. L un- 
happy paſſion—thot art by turns my heaven Ho 40 
and my hell! I know thee a z poiſon, yet vill not 
remove thee from my heart ——Friendſhip 


mad virtue o quench the fire of my. boſom, 


Oats -- and 


— 


(a) 
and ingratiate life, to my tortured ſpirits toa 
long eue I. exiſted-rrthe. fear of futurity ſtops 
ſhudder at the thought of annihilation.I fink. 
under my fate I have no ſtrength, no cou- 
rage to brave * on 
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A 
Harty had 1 raed Wale 5 — oben 
I was a ſlave again, Tis a curſe to be 
but F | half criminal, not 70 haye it in our poẽwer 
to face infamy. —Had 1 been entirely! loſt to mo- 
deſty, remark would not have betrayed, me back 


ing captivity——l e have been free, apd fur 
— 5 happy. O, Hane either neglected ot 


adgred, thou art Gen 4 arch lb an 


rie vin! Noe x 2 oo MF; ri F Pau nus 


Little did I thipk, dear 1 enny, 1 Would Sek. 


* 


write to, thee from, H e From ghar, 
priſon 1 1 'cſeaped unperceived, Though Wl paſted I 

roggh.s Fromd, of ſeryanc, ngpe faw lady Sa... 
rah in h the miniſter's cloaths. 


Norns 1821 $ PA: | non 


I chrew/ myſelf ito the fiſt backney 1 met in 
5 e eee due cogchman drive to a 
Dor. tradeſman's 


[ 73 1 © 
eradeſmat's-in the city, in whom l could'Fepoſe 
the greateſt confidence. There r intended? ta 
leaye the ſacred | gown," and, with the nat, ü 


bit, and character of an n office, to ſet off imine. 


- 416? ym b. 


diately for Scotland. 75 | 
I thought myſelf 8 in the arms of lord 

e er ſurpriſe, his joy, his feelings. 1 * 

joyed. l was abſotbed in the bewitching 


s * * * 
Ed * 4 


vexie, RA at the turning of St, Pat's. 1 152 k 


yard the, coach ſtopped, on Cy ſudden, | "Some, 


81, Min 


confuſion prevented che two ranges 0 carriages 
to and from. the city—lmpatient's of delay T ven, 
tured my head, gue. of the coach, and thoug Ucht⸗ 
lefely looked” here. and there, and even 500 
times loudly ſpoke to the colchman. 1 Nad 88 
been thys five minutes ,infliſcreetly buſy Video 
the ah 


my usa in i e coach with n me. ale, $ 


14 was not ſo terrible to its s beholders 3 as ly 4 


man to me. They were changed i into inſeblible 
ſtones, I into a feeling ſtupidity. 1 neither 
ſhriek*d nor talked, but L ſaw. Sir C., and 


felt all the en of my ficyarion. Exceſſwe 


grief 


1 


* 
. 
7) . 
5 


"Yely open N ent 8 no jeſs has” 
PET Y + 
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grief brought at laſt tears down my-choek; 1 
covered my eyes with my right hand, und with 
the left bid him to go. He ordered the coach 
bende e of to Prado ban 

„ Diſtraction be thy lot, tnerclleſs vretch 
Exclaimed I with fury; und I puſhed the door 
with the greateſt violence om 1 
arm, * the blind uß⸗ Dc 

„ Wobld a man of 1 honour force a womitn's 
40 inclinations when conbinted of her hatred for. 
nim? Such a behaviour deſerves the contempt 
« of all the world tee "my arins, thou the 
Wart” of wen, or my cies will this "minire 
” call the" people to my A — 

"Then ruggling vehemently 1 broke OM. - bl nd 
open, and with increaſed. fury covered bis face 
and mine with our blood. —An heayy ſhower 
diſperſing thoſe who 9, bear, my | Telſtance 


availed; nothing. ” 7 Yi had mn Gade 
--Therfdlow 8 ampli, 0 remorſe 
1 uu aba 


s, villain !. 


10 b Ai 
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That 


0 75 1 
That word only did he hear from mes 1 
ſearched for a penknife I conſtantiy wear, to 


plunge it. in lis hreaſt, then in my, dn He: 


ſaw rhe knife, up underſtood my err 
poſed it not but by offering his ne 
to my revenge. r ni uu 4 ü 


t 
. 7 4 3339 Fi 
4% „ 
CE K * 2 


i Thy os would be an act of pity which I 


«war; not Srant—in mine chou toaſt be un- 
, i} Witt 9 5 65 1 

, «happy: | | 

11 a 107 fiormow 50; Ain Y=<balutaos 


And turned 4 che knife to 45 — T1 
had fuck, but for his inſtantly ſeizing my = 
ang ate b! ng. the deadly n. from. It. 
oppoſe the attempt, and was fightly — 5 


Ig their height my ſpirits had aroſe—on the 


feeling af my wound they fell—1 faipted, and, 
when recovering, found myſelf vl ith two PR > 
known, women in 80. unknown er, corins / 
209, 4 6 1155 * 11 1 011 * reg * 
The firſt thought which" my tongue, obedi- 
ent to the dictatas af my heart, faithfully. ex- 


preſſed, was a cueſe againſt the light I ſaw again, 


and the odious monſter who hit deprived me of 


lord William. At this unexpected ally of my 
* angry 


1 36 ] 
angry ſoul the, women looked at one anothey 
een In their air. * e n 54 


41 Where am I ?—who are you? et 


And 1 caſt the wild look of deſpair « on the 
ſcene before me”; 


Lb; 4s. 11 9 $445 4 


* limb ſhook with ——. 1 my- 


ſelf in the regions of the dead—my ſight grew 
| confuſed—1 miſtook the women for fantoms, 
and the toom for an extenſive field. I though t 


1 heard the lamentations of the unhappy who 
ſuffer” for having lived—the heavenly paſſion of 


love, branded with contempt and infamy.—1 


fiew not to ſee, not to hear I met the huſband | 
F abhor—1 flew ſtill faſter—like a 222 he pur- 


ſued and threatened me. 


Is there then « no reſt * death . cried | 


I with the accent of agony. p 
And I fell down bedewed with tears. 
G1 20M =; [@::75 2M * 


A — Un my C v Was comfored. 


« A 


[ 7 1 
A friendly ſympathetic ſoul,“ ſaid. 1 aloud, 
« ſhares in my grief. Here they feel pity, 
cc whilſt above inhumanity rages in every boſom. 


None, amongſt you, gentle ſhades, will call 


cc crime the moſt preſſing | and delightful ö 
e want of nature ee loved] gave not my 
6 heart 3 its feelings—Could 1 be guilty 7 590 


(A. hand: was tendered me with one agh 0 1 
could not be ſurpreſſed. +40 

18 Whoſe hand is 5 this — x.” 2 

| And1 1 preſſed it in mine. ; a 15 ' ba - 


. {04847 £&2 1 


J 0 4 friends. 


Whoever thou art proſtitute not that + tered 
name. In the world it means a deceiver the 
more dangerous as he is not HITS. — 


« tray me nat. it; M's af 
„We all love and pity you—riſe, _— ma- 
« dam — open your eyes — 


<« No, no. The ſhade of my huſband is 
” wi an 4p to behold—let me be for ever blind. 


* 
. * 


« You are both alive, i in London, i in a friend's 


+ houſe —— | | 
* «© What 


L 9s 0 

What do 1 hear Oh! tell me not that 
I hire, A you gide me back to my miſery again. 
Find milder torments for a ſoul innocently 
« criminal—ſpare, ſpare tell me not 1 tive— 


* Dare to ſook, madam}, no ſhade, no Huſ- 
4 band is before you. Tam Sir E— W— 


At the \ voice of my doctor Tventured a ſide 
glance. young woman fat by me on the 
floor. Her arm was round” my neck, and her 
handkerchief up to her eye. Her breaſt roſe 
and fell with the quick repeated heave of con- 
cern. 


How generous theſe tears !—how kind theſe 
66 « pantings! | n ee 
And I preſſe her to my 8 . 
« Dear, my 8 
She faid' no more. They all enen 
helped me to an elbow chair. 
* * | * ' * ; ** A 


Soon a cordial, and the ſoothing diſcourſes 
of the ladies reſtored to my ſenſes their uſual 
coolneſs and activity. I talked without diftrac- 


tion, and heard of Sir C-— without impati- 


ence, 


L © 1 

ence; not that my heart, Jenny, was'ileſs/a prey 
to hatred and deſpair, I felt all their paignancy; 
but I thought it prudent to be falſezd agiub an 
This vice, the characteriſtie of che baſe or 
« timorous ſouls, faid 1 to myſelf, 1 ever" dil 
67 piſed—yet I muſt.—I ſighed at the neceſſity, 
Nature! forgive if I rengunce thee.” For 
e once let me fide with art, thy enemy — the 
te reſt of my life ſhall be devoted to tee. The 
„ crime is man's and not my ow. 
The ladies begg'd I would be lady Sarah 
again: I complied. The young woman did 
the honours of her taſte and toilet. I was not 
quite dreſſed when lady H— was introduced. 

For a; few minutes her ladyſhip indulged her 
ſpleen in an impertinent ſilence, - then in a diſ- 
dainful caſt of her eyes at me, Severe was her 


 brow—ſeverer ſtill her expreſſion. 


© Thanks to Sir C——s diſcretion and hu- 
* manity, your folly, madam, is unknown, 
Abandoned wretch ! 


Here ſhe bit her lips, and ſtamp'd with her 
foot. 
Would,“ 


( 8 ] 
« Would;” as my brother ſaid once, © that 
« you had theſe three years drown'd ! the 
„ indulgence of your huſband is downright 
wy ene — Such noble blood in your veins, 


no virtue in your heart , 


220 © My: lady,“ anſwered I, with an ifutcig 
r in my air, © when you married Mr. 
«© F—a—, did not you forfeit your virtue by 
„ 'diſobeying the commands of a father? Is 4 
« daughter's duty leſs ſacred than that of a wife? 
* Had you youth, beauty, and my heart, would 
“0 you, in my fituation, liſten to ſcruples you ſo 
_ * eaſily filence to ſ. eas not a Hg but a 
« caprice? a 408) ieee 


The proud lady 11 muttered 4 curls, 
waved her hand with contempt, and left the ban. 
A few minutes after lady W brought me 
the following letter from Sir C.- 

E % ur⁰⁰ U n rr -m 
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vou LD woids ts aaa as We 
D or, like a pencil, ſnow a heart's eal feelings, 


I would. refrain to write, leſt the ſenſible, ge- 
nerous ſoul. of lady Sarah ſhould, be too fiergely 
affected with my ſorrow. The woman I love 
muſt not know the full extent of my miſery— 
how,could- ſhe: help being unhappy l, Paſſion 


leaves ſometimes a cool hour to reaſon; one 
thought at that hour, on the wretch you have 
made, would be a pain too exquiſite, not to be 
followed inſtantly by death, or deſpair. 


1 47 int 


Lam not loved tis not your fauli—1 9 
Lou hate me I was not prepared againſt. your 
hatred. Hatred ſuppoſes offence - Have I ever 
offendedꝰ? Has not every minute of my life told 


my love? At what time had I a deſire which 


was not yours —a pleaſure which you did not 
give? My tongue ſpoke but to pleaſe—my heart 
felt only to adore—at its heaves, all knew whe- 
ther you had ſmil'd or frown'd—yet I am hated ! 

G I have 


4:04.34 -. 

1 have critically examined every action of 
every day, and I have ſaid, I never offended. 
What is my crime? Name it, and my death 
will expiate for it—to live I deſerve not, if Sarah 
ſays I have offended. —I am hated - unjuſt Sarah 
would you think—no—think not: forget all 
but thy love, or of all human beings thou ſhalt 
be the moſt wretched. Couldſt thou know thy 
felf, and do me juſtice, without the moſt tor- 
turing vexation ? Oh! think not—add not thy 
grief to my defpait—it would be more than thy 
Huſband could bear. 

Would that thy heart had this nta been 
leſs refined in its revenge, that my death had 
appeared to thee a ſatisfactory compenſation 
for thy diſappointment! Life without thee is a 
perpetual torment, keener than thought to the 
guilty, want to the hungry, or diſgrace to the 
ambitious.— Make me leſs ſenfible of thy loſs 
by daily telling me the murdering hiſtory of thy 
amours— not fo ſuddenly leave me to myſelf 
compel me firſt to hate thee, then be free and 
_ Thy-flight, far from oppoſing, I will 


connive 


1 0 1 


connive at, 1 will help thee to, As enger for 


thy abſence as I now long fer thy fight, thou 
ſhalt, with my conſent; tange over all the world, 
open thy arms to all mankind, and toad chem 


pants after thee, till the ſpring of deſire be er- 


hauſted till I can breathe and Tejorce at my 


liberty.— Sarah be not ungenerous: fully not 


thy ſoul with a vice thou never kneweſt—be 
great in thy fall: have a virtue to plead for 
the eſteem and forgiveneſs. of thy friends 


and foes. 


Thy eſrape is not ſuſpected even by "ey at- 
tendants: none but Mts. Bis accquamted 
with it, and her honeſty anſwers for her diſ- 


cretion. The voice of ſlander ſhall not proclaim 


our mutual folly—dear Sarah! on my knee I 


beg you will follow lady W——-, who will, un- 
known te all, bring you back to H- h. 


Your happineſs centers in yourſelf— force your 
own hatred into my heart, and never ſhall — 


nn 
Cnr ns 


* 
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How noble the ſoul of that man, cried I, 
when I had read the letter! and for five mi- 


nutes I gave way to a reverie on the ſtile, feel- 
ings, and behaviour of Sir C- 
ſhould-do I endeavoured to fix, but lord Wil- 
liam intruded in every thought,' and deſtroyed 


What I 


every reſolve. I made a new attempt, and ſpite 
of love I determined for virtue. 


„ vill be juſt,” exclaimed I, with the tranſ- 
ports of a conqueror who gains an unexpected 
victory, Sir C „I will be juſt. I will 
“ liſten to thee—pleaſe me if yet in thy power. 

If not, death,. —or lord William; — no . 
„ um!! muſt die or love. 


At one this morning I arrived here —all ſtill 
and quiet not one ſervant in the way. At the 
ſight of my room my heart failed] curſed vir- 
tue. How imprudent I have been! from lady 
W I might have effected my eſcape—the 
thought I could not bear, I took, acroſs the 
room, the diſtracted ſtrides of madneſs, and talk- 
ed the language of deſpair. Two hours was I 
dead 


 W-1 


dead to comfort two hours inſenſible but of 


my miſery.— Mrs. B 


promiſed her help in 
vain— I heard not.— Sleep ſurpriſed me at laſt, 
in the midſt of tears and complaints.—I awoke 
Adieu, Jenny, or I will blaſpheme. 


3 
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LETTER XXIII. 


The Counteſs P— to Lady Saran B—. 


NLUCKY be the day and hour when 
thy heart was oppoſed in its moſt eager 
deſire, and thy generoſity compelled thee to be 
thy own murderer! let no lover on that day 
ever boaſt his triumph over a lovely maid, or 
the courtier the ſuperiority of art over his prince's 


ingenuity ! curſed be that day and hour by the 
remoteſt poſterity ! 


Barahll thou deſerveſt all the pity a noble 
ſoul can feel. I know none more wretched, yet 
worthier of a better fate than thee.—I ſuffer— 
ſo will all who ſhall hear of thee—the moſt 

hardened 


nels. —My heart is t 
In a few hours I will mix my tears with thine. 


1 
hardened heart will melt into tenderneſs, and 
give a tear to thy misfortunes. I ſee thee 
back in thy room under the ſway of love and 
deſpair—how unhappy, thou the lovelieſt of 
women! Had Sir C-— beheld thee, his paſ- 
ſion would have yielded to thy ſorrow, his ho- 
nour dwindled into concern—he would have 


relented, and facrificed his peace to thy happi- 


Fl ful—1 muſt ſee thee, 


N j 
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(LETTER XXIV. 


B 


| „Ach,; 8% an e to Sir c 


yet; / 


AN Y of thoſe * cool hours paſſi6n leaves 
Hom «6 ſometimes to reafan © 1 have had, yet 
was 1 never convinced you had a right to com- 
plain, My natural ſenſibility for the unhappy 
has alone made me miſcrable—your own wrongs 
were ſuch a chimera as to deſerve rather my con- 
tempt chan my pity. From my concern in your 
ſufferings, you concluded I thought myſelf guil- 
ty—that, did not I feel a remorſe, I would be 
leſs generous. As you delighted in that error, 
I would not undeceive you. Your paſſion for 
we was as violent as ſincere ; it was to be ſooth- 


ed 


42 * 
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EE» 
ed into a calm leſt its fury had endangered your 
life—T had the humanity not to be true. Had 


I ſpoke—had you coolly. liſtened, ſoon would 


you have acknowledged that my behaviour was 
in character, and the only one you could have 
expected from me. 


Long before I knew you, I loved —My vir- 
gin heart had ſurrendered. to the maſt amiable 
of men.—Him, not his rank, I adored. —De- 


ſpotic reaſons of ſtate took him from me- I 
outlived the fatal ſtroke, but the wound was 


ever the ſame—it continued to bleed every day 
w-as a day of ſorrow, every thought a torment, 
every dream ſtill a keener ſenſation of my miſe- 
ry. The lovely youth of the court came in 
—1 


throngs to ſteal my. feelings for my r 


lover. Their attempts rooted him the deeper 


in my hear there Auguſtus kept his way, and 
reigned. alone. My hopes to be happy in his 
arms having vaniſhed, from my conſciouſneſs of 
his virtue, my ſpirits ſunk, my health, grew 
deſperate, I wiſhed but for death. Diſſipation 
WAS ordered : I launched into the world; was 
of every party, went to all the places of pub- 

| lic 
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lic reſurt the faint image of pleaſure followed 
me every where not my ſenſes, hut my heart 
needed to be diverted, and this none hut Auguſt- 
us could affect. I ſaw yay, miftagk my want 
of a new attachment for inclination--and way 
your wife. 


„] have loved, perhaps do I ſtill love 4 
« 4s,” ſaid I to you, before your hand was ſo- 
lemnly given me. Envy not the tears I may 
& ſhed, the fighs I may breathe, the reveries 1 
may indulge myſelf in. Exert all the powers 
„of art and nature to pleaſe me: my virtue 
will talk for you—help her eloquence _ 
<«< love and indulgence.” —=— 


Lou promiſed; you ſwore—you kept your 
word. Not once have you offended—not once, 
for a great while, did I myſelf offend. Though 
I ſoon diſcovered the illufion which had put 
you in my arms, I would ſtill be deluded—my 
imagination befriended you to my heart. 


He ſhall be unhappy if he thinks I love 
« him not,” ſaid 1 to myſelf—and 1 aſſumed 
the coyntenance of a fond feeling wife. —My 


heart murmured againſt the deceit—"twas the 
firſt 


4 
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firſt Lever was guilty fit wade you hapy 
I chaught myſelf innocent. oma 


Love bafffed every attempt I made to bees 
Anguftus was engraved on my heart with a cha- 
racter that defied time, your paſſion and virtue— 


an abſence of a few days gave it an indelible 
die when you came back, I ſaw but the huſ. 


band, I felt but for Auguſtus. Then 1 gave 


way to melancholy, then to grief, then to def- 


pair—I wiſhed for death again. Your careſſes 
were a vexation, your pleaſures a torment.— 
My ſoul objected to hypoerify, and your delights 
but very feldom did you find it on my lips— 
nature, not love, ſometimes forced it in my 
tranſports —As I no longer practiſed the art 
which had deluded you, you grew ſenſible of 
my indifference. I ſaw tears you ſuppreſſed in, 


vain pantings, which told me the inward 
Finden emotion: your tongue diſſembled 


your feelings, but your heart ſpoke them per- 


petually in your eyes. — ſighed, pitied - but 


could not be falſe the idea of Auguſtus forbid 
me to be falſe; it intoxicated my diſcretion, and 
ruled over my ſenſibility, 


At 


92 ] 

At the prime of life I feared death - prudenee 
pointed to pleaſures I obeyed. In the purſuit 
of them I met ſome diverſions, not one real joy 
— Auguſtus ever was before me.—Lord William 
G appeared every former impreſſion va- 
niſhed—like a God, he eraſed all the paſt from 
my memory, and ſprung a new life in me.— 1 
forgot Auguſtus, you, my honour, all the world. 
— Had I once ſaid © I love you, Sir C 
you would have had reaſon to complain—then 
could I have anſwered you, why have you 
e ceaſed to pleaſe ?”—Can I at will conform my 
ſentiments to my duty ?—I might feign—l will 
nor. 


22 
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Wedneſday, 10 o'clock. 
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LETTER NV. 


Toe Counteſs P— to Captain F 


— 


; The not upon duty, when you have read this, 


mount your horſe, and take the north road. 
There you will meet lord William G 
who is hourly expected. See him, and aa 
his heart againſt the mortal news of lady Sarah's 


dangerous ſituation. Poor lady Sarah! her bo- 


dy has at laſt yielded to the preying anxiety of 


her mind. Fever—a delirium—all is appre- 
hended from the exquiſiteneſs of her feelings, 
and the delicacy of her ſpirits. The phyſicians 


dare not to pronounce - their Glence is fright- 


ful. — 


Her 


I 
Her tranſports, in the height of her fit, declared 


openly her hatred to Sir C „ her paſſiion for 
lord William. Ten times in one minute her 


lover's name fled from her lips.—“ I love you 


„oh! dear William, how I love you!” 
Theſe words ſhe expreſſed as if knowing what 
ſhe felt her hatred; fiery and unmeaning, par- 
took ſolely of her diſorder. 


Lady Sarah knows not lord William's com- 
ing. His laſt letter Mrs. B — received an hour 
ago, and communicated to me—how his ſoul 
will be affefted—his heart bleed ! his love is ſo 


true—make uſe, captain, of all the flexibility 


which generous pity can give to fave a wretth 
from deſpair. Threaten him with lady Sarah's 
diſpleaſure, if he dees not return immediately 
to Scotland, or follow you to your en country 
ſeat till he hears from her, Soften the edious 
meſſage with the aſſurance of an eternal dovt, 
and of flying to him at the Gift opportunity. 
Tell him, that an attempt te fee het may for 
ever part two hearts prudence will jbin again. 
If toe impetueus, and loving, to vbey reafon und 

is 


ſo 


e 


ES 


* 
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his miſtreſs's commands, he reſolves to come, 


then, captain, break by degrees the fatal ſecret. 


Study his features, obſerve his motions 


miſtake not the minute he may liſten to you 


without imminent danger to his life. — Share in 
his ſorrow, he ſhall be ſeſs unhappy. No need 
is there to tell him how really ill lady Sarah is; 


a ſincere lover is eaſily alarmed; never hope en- 


ters his heart; it is wholly taken up with fears, 
diſtraction, and fury.— To your diligence and 
ſucceſs is attached my forgiveneſs.—Let rhe be 
certain that lord William will live, then I will 
ſay * Captain I love thee.” 


Wd hen 
Thurſday 4 o'clock. 


AB. 1.0K, M-: KXYIL 


to the Counteſs P—. 


% 


Captain F 


O F all the commands Jenny ever laid up- 

on me, none was more acceptable to my 
heart than her laſt, ſince it offers me an oppor- 
tunity to oblige, and diſplays a new charm in 
her character. Your concern for lord William 
G 
pineſs.— Vou will ſay Captain I love thee !” 
to be humane that temptation I need not—— 
Were I dead to pity it would make a man of 


is my own—your feelings are my hap- 


me.—l will write no more, but mount my horſe 


and obey. 


Half an hour paſt 4 (lock. 
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Tim, d L Uher hot vn Nw F 
* thought my enjoyments had told me its 7 
pleaſures, the indifference of lady Sarah its ban 1 
II was deceived. Her illneſs has given me new 

feeling. longer am J unacquainted with ar 

its powers to pleaſe, andto'torture<Oh't my 

heart, my heart what troubles—what a confu- 

ſion in my heart! it burſts with the agony of de- 

paths ee from the W 1 way 


H At 1 * 


1 98 J 
At this minute I am ſenſible only of her dan 
ger; it expiates for all her faults - — She has 
none—never had ſhe any—ſhe obeyed a ſupreme 


law written in her heart—I was wrong to com- 
plain. 


Like a miſer, who poſſeſſes a treaſure, and 
knows not its real value, I conſidered but lady 
Sarah's beauty, and neglected her virtues. Had 
I eſteemed thoſe I would have endeavoured to 
deſerve her I did not—ſhe is innocent, I will 
upbraid but myſelf for my wife's hatred—ſhe is 
too generous to have yielded to a paſſion my 
behaviour had not forced into her breaſt. 


% Not, once did you offend.” Theſe are her 
own. words: they are not my. juſtification : I 
ſhould have pleaſed, and torn her ſoul from love, 
Auguſtus, the neceſſity of diſſipation, and fixed. 
her to myſelf. Her virtue had been my advocate: 
I would have ſucceeded. She was all tender- 
neſs. and gratitude—what more powerful auxi- 
liaries could I have had her ſenſihility might 
have been worked to my advantage; it had, 
like wax in the hands of an adept, taken the 

form 
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form agreeable to my 
fiderate I have been! 


As TI entertained. no hopes of te my ſpi- 
rits ſunk. into inactivity. l lived contented 
with the raptures ſhe did not forbid me to enjoy 
- yet might I have warmed her ſoul to the fire 
of my own, and made it diſſolve; in mutual bliſs ! 
— her wanderings. 1 have cauſed] was: the 
ſole ſpring of every folly ſhe indulged = my diſ- 
grace is not hers, but my own, — Self. love, 
filence ! I will be juſt : lady Sarah is not guil- 
ty. 


a 


„„ Q ** * % 

An hour I have paſt at the foot of lady Sarah's 

bed — that whole hour my blood boiled with 
anger againſt myſelf. —She curſed her fate, and 
the huſband God had given her in his wrath — 
<« Yet, what had ſhe done that deſerved it? No- 
thing — ſhe had loved.” ——Then tenderneſs 
ſucceeded to fury—lord William n- Oh my 
lord | how I ſuffered ! every expreſſion tore my 
heart killing was every ſigh——every rolling 
of her eyes ſhe looked for my rival fan- 

cied ſhe ſaw him talked to him tendered 
H 2 her 
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her hand opened her arms invited him to 
her lips the ſight I could not bear] flew 
| from the room I am a wretch indeed! 


„ * „ „ „ * 
ee ee 


N. B. There were here a few lines more, but tears had 
made them ſo unintelligible, that my heart, though par- 

taking of Sir C—'s ſituation, would not attempt to re- 
ſtore them a life he himſelf alone could have given them. 


- * 
#4 
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LETTER XXVINIL 
Captain F-——— to the Counteſs P——, 


NE mile beyond St. Alban's I diſcovered 

a man riding on the wings of the wind— 

forgive the expreſſion, Jenny — the ſwiftneſs of 

his horſe, and the clouds of duſt formed on each 

ſide, painted him to my fancy flying in the air— 
I ſaw but him. ©. eee 


It muſt certainly be, thought I, either a cler- 
gyman poſting to court for preferment, or a 
rogue of a ſteward carrying the news to a ſpend- 
thrift of the ſudden death of a rich relation. I 
was miſtaken—it was a lover—it was lord Wil- 
liam G himſelf. 

Had 
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Had you, Jenny, lived in the times the dead 
aroſe from their graves, and came to play our 
wiſe anceſtors many infernal tricks, you would 
not have been at a loſs to delineate his lord- 
ſhip's ghaſtly features. Of a phantom he was the 
very picture — children and fools would he have 
as ealily frightened away. Hollow dying eyes 
hanging cheeks — emaciated body — ſweat and 
duſt over his face—l knew him not—he knew 


me—ſtopped, and with the broken voice of a 
panting | breath 


f 


F here — how is ne — captain, how i is 
1 * the Pm 


Ho- inquiſitive his looks !—how impatient 
his ears ! 


“Lady Sarah is well, my lord. — 
He ſmiled, and was inſtantly another man, 


So delicate, ſo loving, yet ſo healthy] hea- 
«.vens be praiſed ] fortune has not totally de- 
clared againſt me ſince my Sarah is well. 
6 How 1 long to fee her his day Tu brave 
r E all 
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« all dangers—1 muſt, and will fee her. Felici, 

« tate me, captain, on the approaching inter- 
t yiew———how exquiſitely delightful ! My foul 

« ſhall not ſupport the bewitching ſcene — I'll 


enjoy it to a pain — perhaps death will 
attend the rapturous tranſports. Go, dear 


F, go whither pleaſure waits for 3 
« fly to H h—. 


* Friendſhip, not pleaſure, called me on this 


road. I purpoſely came to prevent an in- 


« diſcretion which will put a period to your 
c happineſs. Wait for a day more favourable 
& to your defires—this, prudence bids you not 
« to give to love and lady Sarah. —Let a week 
te paſs, then 


« A week ! talk not thus to hear you 
“ig worſe than abſence—a week! my foul is 
“ impatient of one minute's delay cannot, 
te will not beggar my life of its ſole delights— 
« this inſtant I fly—adicu,—— | 


Stop, my lord, ſtop— 
He 
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He ſpurred his horſe and vaniſhed from my 


ſight. I followed— ſoon I found him lying on 


the ground, his horſe by his ſide half ſpent with 
fatigue. I alighted—ſpoke — no anſwer. His 
lordſhip was fainting, weltering in his blood. — 
He had fractured his ſkull.—Jenny ! I will not 
tell thee my ſenſations—thou haſt a heart, thou 
wilt feel them. A little ſpring was near the 
ſpot: I filled my hat with water, waſhed the 
wound, and tied my handkerchief round his 
head. A return poſt-chaiſe paſſing by, with 
the help of the poſtillion, I carried him in, and 
drove' to St. Alban's. A ſigh he breathed on 
entering the inn reſtored the ſpirits his danger 
had raviſhed from me. Every ſenſe awoke at 
that ſigh, the firſt ſign of life he had given ſince 
his fall. The ſurgeon was called, viſited the 
wound, turned to me, who, between life and 
death, waited for his opinion, __ 


« Be comforted, Sir, your friend will live—a 


« few hours reſt, and he ſhall be yours again— 


A wedding-day 1s not more agreeable to two 
young virtuous lovers, than the aſſurance which 
the ſurgeon gaye me of lord William's recovery. 


I hugged 
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— 0 
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» 
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One in the Morning. 


UC ay] 

Fhugged him in my arms, and forced my purſe 
upon him.——Not one word II could not 
ſpeak : I felt—T was ſilent. 


Lord William is aſleep, His heart beats 
high, but his pulſe is eaſy, natural. No fever 
is apprehended.—Chance, however cruel in its 
means, has favoured him—were it not for his 
fall, he and lady Sarah had been abſolutely un- 
done. ——My dear counteſs would never have ſaid, 
Captain I love thee” —T had partaken of their 
miſery. 


His lordſhip cannot be removed theſe four or 


five days, ſo extremely faint has the loſs of 


blood made him. — Would that lady Sarah 
might recover in this interval! — This I as ſin- 
cetely wiſh, as that my Jenny may be colvinced 
1 live but for her. 


1 — 


St. Alban's, 


. 
8 


LETTER XXIX, 
The Counteſs P—— to Captain F — 


TTOWEVER ſevere the news of lord Wil- 
* laam's unlucky fall, would I had none 
more diſpleaſing to ſend you !— but, alas! 1 
have only fatal truth to tell—lady Sarah cannot 

live. | 
Far from abating, her diſtemper rages with 
increaſing fury. Her ſpirits are in a perpetual 
flow—not two hours theſe twenty-four has her ſoul 
been at reſt.— Her eyes have loſt their fire, and 
her lips their bloom—her ſtrength decays viſi- 
| bly 
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biy the deadly veil covers already her face 


her ſpeech declares her alive—every other 9 


Sanden Wi ED expreſſes 3 a deep atten- 
tion. Her neck ſtrerched even tp pain, ber 


looks fixed, her hand before her as to com- 
mand filence, it ſeems as if ſhe liſtens, and iy 
fearful not to hear well —Now ſhe will ſpeak an 
incoherent foliloquy—and the next minute burſt 
into tears and laughter. —How eloquent her de- 
ſpair, affecting her ſorrow, graceful each action 
Her agony might charm the moſt inſenſible heart 
— ſhe alone could thus wrap up in illuſion theſe 


| minutes of horror, and ſtill pleaſe, ſtill be ad- 


mired at the laſt frightful gaſps of life. 


No converſation between Sir C— and me. 
He a at the foot, I at lady Sarah's bedfide— our 
countenance is not to be deſcribed. Sighs and 
ſobbings warn us of each other's preſence—our 
language is our mutual grief. I know no cha- 
racter, no feelings like Sir Cs. —He deſerved a 
better fate — envy him not a tear — I will ſhed 
one for him. 


Hive 
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Have a peculiar care of lord William, and 
thank fortune, which, by forcing him to his bed, 
has made further art and falſhood needleſs to 
you: however neceſſary in the circumſtance you 
was in, they are a torment ta men of honour, 
a; Ly | Adieu. 
fis + 


Half an hour paſt three. 
. 
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Captain F — to the Counteſs P—=, _ 


Had given way to ſleep upon lord William's 

bed, when awaking to the mournful notes of 
grief, I ſaw him fitting by me in the ſullen poſ- 
ture of diſappointment. He ſighed, ſhook his 
head, named lady Sarah, and with one Alas ! 
« haw unlucky ! lift both his hands up with 
the fervency of a devotee begging a favour of 
heaven. 1 


Youth is naturally under the ſway of paſſion 
but at that time of life deſire is felt and uncon- 
trolled.— 


( tio J 

trolled. —Forefight is a plague we are not tor- 
mented with the preſent is all with us: once 
tempted we ſurrender and enjoy. 


Obſtacles, like flowers in a wilderneſs; have a 
charm which gives pleaſure its genuine poignan- 
cy—it inflames a ſoul to a pang of delight. 


« How many the bars berween happineſs and 


mel“ exclaimed lord William, ſinking upon 
the pillow.—“ Let me not complain,” reſumed 
he with coolnefs, % were not I diſturbed in 
<« the poſſeſſion of lady Sarah, my love would 
end in indifference. — A ſtranger to the hea- 
« verily tranſports of conſtant deſire, I would 
« languiſh my days away in dinike or for- 
« row,” 


He dreamed—our dreams, Jenny, are the 
thoughts of nature : our ſoul is then her's, and 


not education's: it has neither fears nor ſeruples, 
but burns to polleſs, and to be happy. 


| The 


Then he ſobbed, turned on his left, and fell 


C wx: } 
The flight of my honeſt friend's paſſion was 
orateful to my heart. Thus would L have talked, 
thus felt, thus dreamed, had my Jenny been 
lady Sarah. One ſigh he has now-juſt breathed— 
his heart is awaked, tho his ſenſes are aſleep.— 
I will liſten—his features only tell me he loves, 
and thinks of lady Sarah. How calm his re- 
poſe !—happineſs muſt be in view tis the balm 
which has chaſed anxiety from his face, and 
given it the freſhneſs of pleaſure. He ſmiles· _ . 
this omen I welcome—they ſhall be happy. 


St. Alban's, | : . * 
Six o'clock ,— 1 | I ; 


P. S, Write of lady Sarah: I am impatient. 
4 * 1 * 


P. S. Richard juſt alighted—what haſt thou 
written? © No hopes of lady Sarah! ſhe 

& cannot live !” Lord William—unfor- 
tunate youth! Alas! may he not awake ! 

in my looks he will ſee lady Sarah can- 
not 


D 2x88: Þ 
not live.T am too oppreſſed to command 
me did not you ſend an inſenſible? your 
orders he had obeyed I am not the 


man: I muſt be miſerable, 
* 
ji 
* Y 
4 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Sir C— B 


to the D— of R 


ET her live, let her die, my fate will not 


12 change; I am doomed to be miſerable.— 


Her death ſhall be mine—her life lord William's 
—oh ! let her die; the pain will be leſs into- 
lerable : a dagger will ſoon put an end to my 
ſufferings. | 'Tis better not to be than to hear of 
a happy rival. -Her death let him alone out- 
live to revenge my injuries -his deſpair will 
be a grateful offering to my ſhade———in the 
ſilence of the grave I will exult at his wretched- 
neſs—too inhuman are my wiſhes—let him die, 
or let her live. Not me, but lady Sarah's huſ- 

| band, 
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character fated to grief and infamy.—Touth 


feels and thinks not imprudence lord 
William could not avoid — forcibly was 
he carried off by paſſion in the vortex of vice 
and folly what ſhriekings ! — the noiſe in- 
creaſes—new fears fill my heart — heavens ſpare 
lady Sarah upon meme alone pour every 
evil !—the counteſs P— !—Sarah is no more.— 


* ” * * * 


It was a panic terror. They thought ſhe had 
breathed her laſt—my heart ceaſed to beat—a 
fainting ſaved me from inſtant death—ſhe lived 
when I recovered. —She lives—am I to lament 
or rejoice ? Honour—how weak his voice ! love 
—how powerful! this is my ſoul's over-ruling 
paſſion—IT cannot, will not obey another. 


An unexpected criſis has given lady Sarah's 


diſeaſe a mare favourable turn.— Her fits more 
| ſhort, her fever leſs violent, her ravings leſs ſen- 
lible, pronounce her out of danger, —My pre- 
ſence may cauſe a relapſe—ſhe muſt not ſee me 

however 
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| however painful abſence, I will ſubmit to it=in 
her favour VII forget myſelf. —What will be- 
come of me? I know not—pity lady Sarah, my 
lord, it will weaken my miſery. 


a— — 


* 
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LETTER XXXIL 


Captain F 


to the Counteſs P— 


LEE, and the hope of ſeeing lady Sarah, 

had renewed lord William's ſpirits. His 

4 wound was a trifle — his fall only had cauſed 

e the numbneſs of his ſenſes.” —The loſs of his 

blood his paſſion made up — full of health and 
life his lordſhip talked of _ Sarah. 


His impatience, Jenny, my ſoul ndifcrnty 


approved. I heard his longings with rapture— 
* ſo long his abſence !—ſo near the object he 


% adores !”—His amorous fury paſſed into my 


heart—I named H - h 


as the center 
of 


— 


of 


Ii 


wh 


is 


... 2. | 


RR 
of happineſs, ordered the, horſes, and abſolute- 
ly forgot thy commands. 


&© Now art thou my friend,” ſaid lord Wil- 
liam, leaping out of the bed with a tranſport 
of joy, let us 80. 


His ſtrength anſwered not his deſire. He 
complained of every limb was forced to lean 
againſt a table could hardly ſee. I went 
to him. | 


Imagination, captain, has deceived me. My 
* ſoul, in the luxuriancy of its wiſhes, never 
9 thought of my body.— 


And with a curſe, and a few limpings, he got 
to bed again. 


Then only, Jenny, from his inability of go- 
ing, I happened to reflect. Lady Sarah may 
« be dead.” How imprudent! the thought di- 
ſtrated me turned upon my heel to conceal 
my confuſion from him. Lord William miſtook 
my motion for concern. 


« —Jet me alone be miſerable—your friendſhip 
* ſhares too feelingly in my ſenſations —— A 
« good. heart is an offenſive quality tis a per- 
1 petual rorment—yet is there a charm in ſheding 
« a tear—in being affected with another's grief 
+ —none but the ſenſible enjoy it. Come, cap- 
tain, tune thy ſoul to mine: let both be won- 


« derfully ſad —1 yield to the rigour of my bad 
„fortune. 


. «& Complain not of * my lord, ſhe is 
your friend I was not. My compliance was 


& folly. You would have diſpleaſed lady Sarah 


6 *« who will be obeyed. I gave way to pity, and 
40 expoſed you to everlaſting ſorrow. An at- 
* tempt, your faithful Sarah made ſome days ago 
to eſcape, proved unſueceſsful from that 
time ſhe is more ſtrictly obſerved every 
45 avenue to H h—— is crowded with 
ſpies-diſcretion and patience only will con- 
* quer all difficulties. Lady Sarah ſhall be 
yours, dear William, but you myſt deſerve 
her by domineering over paſſion violence 
* is ſeldom happy. 


4 Cap- 
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* Captain! lady Sarah, will think., me. dead if 
« Lobey. Her tongue gave the command 
but ſurely her heart did not dictate. My 
« ſight, will ſecure my pardon hen ſhe 
ſees me ſhe will forget the offence. Would 1 


* had ſtrength but every n is in _— 

* D ant 5 0 

1 Wite to lady Sarah, ty lord, you have 

A * yielded to her intreaties, and followed me 
* 

x « She will not believe ſhe will think of 

1 ei murderers—you know not, captain, how lov- 

4 : ing my Sarah is from me ſhe does not ex- 

4 « pet prudenee in her eye I ſhall be a de- 

6 ſpicable comard— a frozen lover— ſhe would 

P a hate me. 

t 

y 46 . more dreadful to * my lord, the ; 

1 « « certainty of your indiſpoſition ! a motive muſt o 

. « be given for your abſence——would you give 

e * the true 

e 


The true from mel no, ten thouſand 
6 hes would I rather contrive Il have no ho- 
« nour 


* 


— — 


([ ww } 
te nour when the ſafety of my Sarah is at ſtake, 
6 I'll write I have obeyed——not a greater 
+.falſhood can I now think of, ——Let me not 
cool, captain or never will I write the 
* damned lie. 


I. will not tell thee, Jenny, how often lord 
William began, tore the paper, exclaimed 
tis falſe, by heavens ! I obey not I am ſick 
fick to 1 the impoMbility of ſeeing t thee,” — 
Thy fancy will deſcribe better than my pen. 


« Take this, captain. 


And he gave me a ow be had 1 juſt finiſh- 
ed. - 


Were to read it again, it would have the 
fate of the former I am vexed to the ſoul 
ſ ſfay you eſteem me, or I'll deſpiſe myſelf. 
„Should ever Sarah know I have deceived her 


but her ſenſibility mult be ſpared—her 


„ happineſs is the only law in my heart. 
« Captain, do with me at your pleaſure my 
« weakneſs anſwers for my obedience—l'll ſtay, 


* or follow you——no matter, ſince I cannot 
* ſee lady Sarah, 


eg 


Fr 
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I rejoiced: at this unexpected reſolve, and 
ſtrengthened it, not with reaſons, thoſe he had 
eaſily refuted, but by indulging him in his paſ- 
ſion, and ſwearing to ſee him eee 
tranſports have ſubſided ... 


Think for me, captain I can but love.— 


This 1 have promiſed — but I muſt not hear 
him: he talks me into indiſcretion.” I am tob young 
not to ſuffer with him—too young to adviſe—— 
his folly is my own—nature betrays me. Weg 

St. Alban's, White Hart, 

Four o'clock. 
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LET T E R XXXIII. 
The Counteſs P to Captain F-——, 


WY FHETHER her good or bad ſtar has 

brought lady Sarah from the gates of 
death, I cannot tell; but her recovery is no 
longer doubtful —ſhe ſhall live — to what end? 
Would I could fix it! ſhe would be happy.— 
Friendſhip in my wiſhes for lady Sarah betrays 


me not into immorality—nature's law was before 


man's, The gratification of the ſenſes, when 
on fire by the involuntary paſſions of the heart, 
who can condemn? Were it not extravagant to 
puniſh a blind man for falling into an abyſs ! 

we 
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we are all that blind man.—Indifference only is 
wiſdom, and that wiſdom the ſatire of life... 
never knew the paſſionate led by the ſtrings of 
moderation, no more than the injured brave fly- 
ing from the face of his enemy. The inſenſible 
may talk of virtue, as cowards of the law which 
forbids a duel—theſe are walking ſhades among 
living men. 1 E 

I have read Locke, Monteſquieu, Voltaire, and 


J have been convinced that caſualties in men's 


ſtation, fortune, and tempers, are the ſole au- 
thors of their vices and virtues, The ambi - 
tious miſtaking fame for honour, march at 
the head of thouſands, and without remorſe 


put to the ſword nations that never offend- 


ed him the ſtarved ſoldier robs, and ſome- 
times murders on the highway - the miſer, un- 
faithful to his truſt, pillages the ſubjects he 
ſhould ſee happy —each of them obeys a want 


he would not have known had he felt in ano- 


ther manner, been placed in a different circum- 


ſtance, Had lady Sarah, before ſhe ſaw either 
' Auguſtus or Sir C—, given her hand to lord 


William, her virtue would have been a pattern 
for 


tad 1 


for her ſex—not once had ſhe indulged in a 
a thought of which he was not the object —love 
had made her modeſt, as hatred inconſtant. She 
would then have forced the praiſes of all the 
world; but theſe praiſes had been unmerited— 
to fidelity ſhe would have rn * by 


paſſion. 


The more you write of lord William, the 
more I excuſe lady Sarah — in my heart only 
I ſeek for my opinion of them. 


Of lady Sarah's recovery you may entertain a 
hope; but give it not to lord William—were 
an unforeſeen accident-to deſtroy it, what length 
might not his deſpair carry him to !—his 1 * 
rance is his e | | 
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Lord WilLiam G— to Lady Saran B 


FOUR commands I deteſt—how came you, 
Sarah, to ſay I muſt obey ?—paſſion | bids 
me not—Is not my paſſion in your breaſt ? you 
could think of not ſeeing me—Was not one mi- 
nute of my preſence to be eſteemed above life? 
What is that life when abſent from me?—My in- 
diſcretion might have made you miſerable— that 
fear declares a want of love — if you think, 
you are indifferent, —Cautions I ſcorn—timo- 
rous Sarah! Whence the till now unknown 
dread ? Had I ſeen you, and died, I would have 
ſmiled, and kiſſed the mortal weapon—my laſt 
breath 


[ 226 J 


breath I had breathed in your arms, with fuch 
a complacency as to confuſe my enemies, and 
blunt their hopes of a revenge—my death would 
have been my triumph, and their ſhame.— 


You bid me © to wait till 1 hear from you” 
—the inhuman order you durſt not to write; 
your heart too powerfully oppoſed it — I'll be- 
lieve that heart and go I cannot II am—your 
anger I apprehend—ſuch a paſſion thy William 
could cauſe no; thy ſoul will not feel it—1 
will Ks ſtops me thy diſpleaſure—T will 
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Captain F to the Counteſs P- . 


| 


Is weakneſs, not his reaſon, ſubdued 
lord William's fiery temper. He grew 
leſs reſolute as he ſuffered the more. 


_ © Paſſion, dear captain, will not ſilence my 
« pains, If for a few minutes it lulls them a- 
* ſleep, their acuteneſs renews with greater ſenſi- 
e bility—impatience gives them a life they have 
* not from nature. Take me from hence 


« the nearer I am to London, the keener my 
* ſorrow. I think I breathe the ſame air; it 


< increaſes my deſire to ſee lady Sarah, My 
0 


s } 
n Jongings; like à deſerved puniſhment; ate 
4 deith tõ · my heart. T ee from hence. 


n 1 A: Phin 13 118 n 1) 3 13111320 mm 


The expreſſion lord William | gave each word 
was the forcible accent of nature —he talked 
as he fel—my ſoul delighted in the tone of his 
voice.—1 am à man, and a lover, Jenny, yet not 
"ſo tenderty chuld I be affected. not ſo ingenuouſ. 


1 tell of my woe. When I liſten, my heart is 


his; no longer does it beat to Sir WY miſery 
all my concerr. centers in him. 


Our mutual ſadneſs, ins ſolitary place; might 
create the contempt of life of this my. un 
eaſy ſoul convincing me 1 changed my former 
deſign, and ptopoſed to lord Wer e 
in neee ee een d 


| « Lord I- D houfe bud not TT 
man of his preſent” turri of mifid<24wildetnidh 


was more Acceptable his arne n e 
only gueſts; he wonld enterta Vo SPP, 80677 4 


friendſhip the pleaſure: he wi ſped for, Oe 94 d 


] thought ot an honeſt fartmei in (che Heß 
bourhood of Royſton, | There nifie mofiths ago 
I made 


Py <V Hts ww 
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[ 129 ] 
I made every tree. confident of my n 
Jenny there I ſighed away the ſeven. days her 
virtue incenſed at one attempt I made Ron me 
9 her. 45 


I ſhall hear,“ ſaid I to ay A my 11 
ny $ name from the parrot I taught it the 
linnet will warble the loving tune ſhe, always 
makes me repeat —— though far from her, 
all will tell me of Jenny, —1 ſhall be 


happy.” 


Lord William making no, objection, I hired a 
poſt coach, wrapped, him, up in, pillows, and at 
the rate of four miles an hour arrived at this 


place. Its romantic ſituation grated, his lord- 


ſhip's melancholic ſoul. n 


Here, dear captain, we © ſhall have no intruder 
«© but the echo; tis the beſt friend to lovers. 


Mr. Bellmal the farmer, to whom I had dif- 
patched Henry, received us with the cordiality 
of the earl of Darlington. He has not his 
riches, but his hear. were they to change 
ſtations, though the fiQtirious character ſhould 

| vaniſh, 


L 130 J 
vaniſh, ſtill would you find ee Oh: Ws 
On entering the Sl the oriteful alibi; 
fluttering his wing, welcomed me with “Jenny, 
Jenny, I love thee. Lord William ſmiled, 
named Sarah; but Jenny would the faithful bird 


cui. 2099, 4.25 3% Ty, FN 
From the jolting of the coach I feared for 
lord William; the contrary has happened: the 
motion has almoſt wearied him into health. 


With the help of my arm he has walked one 


part of the garden. Thy name on the bark of 
a myrtle excited his curioſity : he would know 
the real cauſe of my having lived here. He 
loves, he cannot be indiſcreet; I will tell it 
No ſuſpicion has his lordſhip of lady Sarah's 
Ss my grief he ſees but my friendſhip 


for him. Did he know ſhe cannot live—l will 
not think of his deſpair— Richard from this 


window I ſee. him riding full ſpeed—how my 
heart pants ! ſhould the news he brings confirm 
my 


pronounce I thanked him with a piece of biſ- 


( 337: J 
my fears, I would deteſt thee, Jenny——upon 
me thou haſt impoſed a duty not to be fulfilled. 
Thy confidence in me I owe to thy hatred— 
thy lover was unfit for the charge—an enemy 
thou ſhouldſt have thought of — the more feel- 
ing he, the more certain thy revenge. Richard 
Iwill not believe his features; they may be- 
tray me into a falſe joy, — A letter I tremble. 

5 0% #20 ‚hοf ene 
I have read. Happy — the happieſt of men 
thou haſt made me, Jenny. Lady Sarah 
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OVERS, like child, ** not ot part with 
| the toy which delights their fancy ; ſick- 
neſs and fear may filence their paſſi6#, val not 
deſtroy it—they will enjoy the chouzht though 
deprived-of the reality. was ien 1 111 25 


The firſt minute, free from deſirium lady 


Sarah breathed, ſhe gave to lord William, My 


* 4 * 


led with gratitude but her heart a r p f anted_ for 
— 


tears told her of her paſt danger — her eyes fil- 


6 5 ne! 7 EY 


« Where 


1 7 | 
©. Where is he, Jenny? 
Not far off.. 
« Unhappy ? 
« Abſence is his torment, — 
Hs he heard of me FOR ry 
« I concealed your illneſs — would not 


40 as -puglived the, py - loſing 


'« Generous Jenny * e 

n your name 1 bid him not to 
* come. 

She Ras thaw to riſe on her bed. 


« In my name — 


| Andvith a eg uner- the leaned gn 


| wy. breaſt... 


* In my lb he tata 


8 He did not. | 
| She Tmiled. | 


- _ * He knew my heart,— What keeps him 


« from me 3 . 
6 The 


1 34 J 
*The fear of -makingyou miſerable" 
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« Imprudence would. 


« He waits for a deciſive oon. — 
6« iz with — oe 


iu eee. 


Thy friendſhip,. Foy is our ay an- 
3 N Next to — Jenny 1 love. 
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Often, when I anſwered thy raptures, haſt 


thou ſaid the charm of my voice. heightened thy | 


uranſperts = ofiener ſtill haſt thou preferred the 
dear captain!” to a kiſs __. ane word from 
my lips fixed thy ſoul upon them——1 am not 
lady Sarah. Her tongue has incxpreſſible grace 
it moves but to create deſires —biit to force into 
a heart all the enthuſiaſm of pleaſure...  Bnvy of 
her beauty, the paſſion of every woman, is for: 
got when ſhe talke——ſhe is then a flatterer you 
liſten to a paſſion you indulge i in a tender 
reverie. Her action none have tis a diſ- 
play of temptations the more powerful as they. are 
natural, In her preſence ow ay 15 12 longer 


yours, 


C was } 

yours, but hers; it is impatient of raving on 
her ivory neck, of partaking of her, life, of dy- 
ing in her arms. Though a woman, my lips 
would wander, my hand ſeek for a ſenſation.— 
Friendſhip deceives me not; a man might with 
glory to himſelf loſe all the world for her. 

Lord William G, ſhould Þ ever wiſn for 
change of ſex, I would be him—he alone 
could tempt me not to be thy Jenn. 


M— 7 
30, K Your weakneſs, Sarah, needs diſcretion 
a lover is not a topic for the fick— NE 
Mas 7 he only reſtorative, Je enny. Let 72 
* talk of William, and 1 ſhall be well. Was 
che not impatient of my commands? 
He was. To Fs entreaties ** . 
«with pain yu will loſe the lovely Sarah if 
t you obey not,” ſaid my captain to him. 
“He loves—his reſolution vaniſhed ; he com- 


&: plied. — 


N His he denied himſelf the 1 af a 
« complaint ? Has he not written 


He 


5 118661 ä 
„He has. —— 116,51! v ant Hu 
Ad pus uber bur lod White Hiſt let. 
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1 9 Tis from — . the dear charac- 
$*:ters Jmrmmmm) } j F IE. 1 el en ; 1 

a7 . She ſighed, wy broke 11 ſeal open. * AP 


2 bay eyes ate jet too, —— dear 
þ «5 what „ins * 70 2 * 
M phraſe ſhe interrupted with an eulo- 

lord William, and an approbation of 


Ber eG for Him. Tea of joy ſhe med in my 
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* love him—1 love him.. . BM, T4 
Tv all ſhe could, ppt. ſhe could ex- 


preſs. 
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no Your ſtrength, As to i ME” 
your. health may be endangered this evening 
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« No,” Jenny: ny" heart ile me EW 
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A true lover, captain;-never was at a loſa 


for expreſſions—there is no trouble in traeing 
our real ſentiments; their flow is as eaſy as 
it is natural. Lady Sarah took the pen, yrote: 
and the ſmile of pleaſure enlivened « eve featurę 
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© Anorher ſuch, "converſion, _ ru grow 46 
dull as to frighten you, my lovely youth, , away 
from me. That man has made me fad to 2 


N muſt breathe the _ air. 2 


Jo f 
lu, w 16 
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The glaſs tells me * ſorrow embelliſhes 1 not. 
Ns brighitnels in my eye z no vermillion on 
my cheeks—the trace of a tear on my neck 
tis well J am alone; I would hate to be ſeen. 
+ Tour ſorrow, Jenny, is your praiſe. 


We women, captain, never or ſeldom eſteem 


a compliment wich d is not paid to our beauty. 
on * 4] Tell 


1 1293 3 


Tell us of the deſires we inſpire, we will for- Fir 
ive your ſilence on our good nature: talk of 3 
this to the deformed—again interru Fo 


my lord, 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


— 


Lady Gan an B—— to Lord WILLI Aud G 


Suffer, as thou ſuffereſt no more than 

thee, William, am I patient—do I yield to 
neceſſity. Abſence is to me as cruel as death to 
an amorous youth going to his firſt rendezvous. 
—My paſſion hates prudence, and bids it from 
my thoughts—for thy ſake only I entertain the 
odious ſtranger. — A few days of miſeries will 
enliven our raptures, and fix thee for ever hap- 
py in my arms.—To ſome hours of ſtolen de- 
lights let us not ſacrifice a whole life of tranſ- 


ports 


0 


L 140 } 
ports and mutual love.—I have, William, the 
watchfulneſs of a lord B——, intent on cheat- 
ing his king of his reaſon—the firſt opportunity, 
I will ſeize, and be thine. | 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
Sir C— B— to the D—of R 


My lord D— 

1 full of indignation my heart 

may be, of ſeverity it ſcorns the language 
— Aa reproachful word lady Sarah ſhall not 
hear—though I have loſt her love, ſhe has not 
loſt my eſteem her foibles are yours, 
mine, all mankind's nature juſtifies them. 
The huſband ſhall not prevail over the man — 


as ſuch I am unhappy, but not inſenſible and 


cruel, 
Did 


(9-1 

Did lady Sarah's paſſion prove a defect in my 
character, and expoſe me to the contempt of all 
the world, my anger againſt her would be unjuſt, 
unreaſonable : as diſcreetly might we charge our 
parents with the deformity of our faces, and the 
vices of our tempers,—Her paſſion humbles me 
not—however inconſtant lady Sarah, Sir C= is 


SLOT oo op ys oy 
I am with reſpect, 
- Your Grace's * ; 
Moſt humble fervant, - 
8— . — 
Privy-Garden, SWATH LE 369 
Friday 7 o'clock. 5 
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The Counteſs P— to Captain b 11 
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USBANDS. are the moſt contradict: 
Were atüres upon earth. Like the 
at of the cameleon, their thoughts, whims, 
ns Vary. Each hour of the day 
being 15 Ne 1 Re. — ſmiles and frowns, 


nn ad imp percinence, ſucceed rapidly one 


oke Hub ſband | 8 what A duplieity in the 
caratbt Pa ds LEN %, 2 
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The mal” 


The * 


no intereſt to deceive him 


real ſentiments bf "a" rogue are ſome. 
times at "I command 'of _ een Who has 
often are they 


marked in his pleaſures et to nature, 


he enjoys and reflects not. 


- "Huſband, 


are the monſters, who,  inſenſi — of ffiend. 
ſhip, know not the charm of diſcloſing one! 
heart. ——Their careſſes are the languid want 


of ſatiety, their anger the longings of de. 
ſire, their e the <quiyocations? of hy. 
Now they beg for happineſ, 

2 1 4s 


pocriſy. 
then tell you of their hatred 


ſurfeited of that fooliſh—falſe—conceited ani. 


Lord P 


the cool ſpring which revives our ſenſes. 


; 12 4 . 
mal. | | 


/ 


is more troubleſome} than 
the neceſſity of paying a debt of - honou. 
43 He is to me a wiſh I cannot realize, a de 
fire I cannot ſatisfy ——envy in a woman' 
breaſt is not ſo true as my contempt of him 
—— He is the ſun which in à dogday ply 
unmercifully its rays upon us, and, heats.qur 
ſpirits to a flame — thou the friendly ſhade. 


Lal 
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Lord P— I receive in my arms 
tis a downright proftitution———never more 
will I be guilty of it. The delicacy of my ſex © 
men have diſgraced by their laws. Vir- 25 
tue] the wiſeſt of mankind are thy moſt mor- 2 
tal enemies. None would force un- | 
healthy food on the infirm ; * yet, regardleſs 
of our diſike or hatred, they bid to our bo- 1 
ſom the man we cannot love. —They won- 
der that modeſty is almoſt a ſtranger among us | : 
—— how could ſhe have votaries, when the | 
duties ordered by opinion deſtroy it in our 
hearts ? Not pleaſure, but the indiffer- 
ence with which we give it, is criminal. 
Virtue, I do not offend in my tranſports with 
thee: I do in ſuffering the raptures 'of lord 


——— 


Lady Sarah is well. Were 1 certain that 
lord William would keep incog, I would 
write, „Come, dear captain, come, thy ab- 
«iſence- has been thy friend it has en- 


«-deared' ow to me. Be not angry 
llt: NO 29% L. 1 am 
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F am a woman ——<— abſence enlivens paſ- 
fron, 


Adieu. 


P. 8. I have marked this Jerter with three 
kiſſes for thee———<find them out, and 
be % x 
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— me not, Jenny, of having be- 
trayed the charge thou gaveſt me. 

my heart, however a felend to lord Willtam, 
wilt receive no law but from thee. Un 
fuſpected, lord Williath left Clopton, and cartie 
ts London. Richatd's indiſcretion was the 
cauſe———though difpleafed, Jenny, be juſt, 
upbraid me not with it. 1 love thy 
anger I fear - fpare thy F..; he 
is innocent ——— the thought of offending 
L a thee 
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imprudent, my paſſion for thee proves me 
true to thy commands theſe, and not 
my pity I have obeyed. Once my ſoul ſhar. 
ing in his lordſhip's feelings, my reaſon va- 
niſhed — its flight I owned — thou forgavelt 
Ever ſince 1 diſtruſted my ſenſibility— 
Jenny was my only oracle. wi, apa 
between lord William's vo and me: ſhe 
blunted the keeneſs of his ſufferings they 
made me unhappy, but blinded not my judg- 
ment Il felt, but 1 D 
was mine. 


1611 ern 
of lord. William, His joy ſpoke the 6 


— the whole evening I heard only 0 


love and lady Sarah. The next day when 1 


called, Richard's countenance announced me a 
| misfortune. The tears he could not ſuppreſs 
ſpread the alarm over every ſenſe 
my lips, fear cloſed them again,—A letter 
he held in his hand. 


«© Whence 


I opened 


6 


l 249 1 


— *,Whence youn —— eee t — 
0 . obne 
ot He en ft—implrd my forgive 
r 
4 94 Fe or what Ws N 7 
" | His confuſion paſſed into my bear. ; | 1 
d Ie had thoughtleſsly dropped a word to 
16 % lord Willam's et on W nr * 
It . neſs.— 
8 Oh Richard ! what _ you done — 
y « where is my friend ? | | 
And I ran to the door. Mare HT 
in % This morning with "the ring ſun be 
er c got _— took his horſe, and rode to 
of « London.—This letter was found upon kis 
I 00 | — 
4 I read the letter tit calmed me. His 
| « word he will not break the man anſwers 


for the loyer—no danger will attend his jour- 
1 ney to London.” Theſe were my reflexions, 

I dreſſed, and followed him here. I alighted 
at the Hummums, His lordſhip has been out 
theſe 
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theſe rwa houn I will ſee hin. Jenny, 
I durſt not call upon you ] paſſed and 
a before N h. =: my oouragę fail- 


8 encounter my heart was s not 
prepared for. Let not your friendſhip for lady 
Sarah prejudiea the lover Anſwer me not 


immediately thy vivacity, thou wouldeſt re- 


ent in caal hour — ſpare thyſalf 9 tear the 


conſciouſneſs of thy injuſtice woyld force from 


thy lovely eyes. Write—hut i in the ſtyle and 
feelings of my Jenny, 5 
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Lord WilLlaM G=— to Captain F 


Your ſilence on lady Sarah's ſituation I thank 
you for, captain. The mortal anxiety I would 
have neceſſarily laboured under, I could not 
have born—to your humanity I owe my life 
— this, as your on is eee 
command. 


Sarah is better, but is not yet well—my heart, 
too intereſted in its hopes, may be deceived 
—my eyes and ears only can I truſt for my Sa- 
rah's recovery. Her anſwer, and your joy laſt 
night on the peruſal of the Counteſs P=—-$ let- 
ter, weaken my fears - you would not have ſmiled 
had lady Sarah been in danger—but I love I 
ſtill apprehend.—Your friendſhip deſerves my gra- 
titude—you muſt not be unhappy on my ſubject, 


1 


4 „ „ „ 4 „ 6 
N. B. The reſt of the letter was torn off. 
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"OUR counſel cannot follow— de are not 

a pattern for me: my heart dies | away at 
the 8 of a divorce. , Howeve r true, this 
day, lady Sarah's hatred ; 4, to-morrow, e. may 


1W 11 


Yield. to her duty. . My paſſion. inc uiges in | 
that hope—a divorce would deſtroy it. 

Every day we forgive the miſtreſs who betrays 
us; why ſhould not we the wife who repents ? 
The whims of men are not reaſons to me 


their folly I adopt not for wiſdom. 


'Tis 


— 


"C93 1 
tis not lady Sarah's perſon, my lord, but her 


ſenſibility I really adore not the wife but the 


friend I regret. In her ſociety the dull hours of 
life flip unfelt away—ſhe talks, pleaſure fills my 


heart with her the laborious days of a courtier 


end in evenings of delight. Her wit, her ta- | 
lents have a, charm, a reality raptures have not: 
theſe, fancy ſways: the former my reaſon enjoys. | 


Free as ſoon as forſaken your ſoul. | felt not 
the pangs of unſucceſsful love : you loſt your 


lady with the ſame indifference you would. 


have been robbed of a diamond of no value. 
Pleaſure, with you, made up for charaier — 


the contempt of the public the varicty of your 


enjoyraents Gleticed—regardleſs of the peer you 
oppoſed the man to the ſtrokes of ſlander, and 
the dutcheſs whom more delicacy, and leſs haugh- 
tineſs i in our temper, might have eaſily recalled, | 


faw her bed proſtituted to N—P—, 


| The infidelity of your wife, my 1 was 
your work —her feelings your indifference would 
not turn to your happineſs. — The flexibility you 


have Tince ſhown in your political life is the ef- 


fect 


[ #54 ] 
fe& of an immoderate ambition—had your dutcheſs, 
like the thirſt of power, commanded in your heart, 
rant, been the happieſt of huſbands, not the 
contemptible tool of a w——. You lived in 
open adultery, and boaſted your libertiniſm, yet 
reſented, in your wife, the behaviour you was 
yourſelf publicly guilty of, — A divorce freed 
you did it make you happy ?—No. Start not, 
my lord ; friendſhip will not flatter ; from me 
truth only can you hear. Your new D, 
however amiable, graceful, and virtuous, will not 
make you happy—ſhe is your wife : the name 
is as ungrateful to your ear and diſpoſition as 
the gallows to the man who has juſt com- 
mitted a murder. Your heart was not formed 
for tender ſentiments—you are an abſolute ſtran- 


ger to a generous paſſion—you can neither hate 


nor love—inconſiſtency is your character. Your 
taſtes have the fire of enthuſiaſm ; but its fits are 
as ſhort as they are unnatural. Friends and 
miſtreſſes you have cheriſhed in your boſom, 
then as thoughtleſsly neglected and undone, 
Our ſouls are not alike, my lord. To conſtancy 


I am 
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18 1 
I am fated ; you are to novelty of love and 
friendſhip I enjoy all the charms, I feel all the 
pains—you are inſenſible of them—your indiffer- 
ence is your happineſs, it would be my torment. 


I am, my lord, 
„ 
| Moſt kiiable Ribs: 
Privy-Gardens, * "lo | 


LA 


LETTER XLII. 
The Counteſi P to Captain F. 


W E RE you not innocent, captain, your 

guilt I would excuſe - the more feeling 
you are, the more aſſured is my happineſs. I 
did not expect you ſhould obey—a man of your 
ſenſibility is eaſily betrayed into pity and the 
deſire of ſerving the unfortunate. Had you 
brought lord William at lady Sarah's feet, my 
lips would have printed my forgiveneſs upon 
yours, and my ſoul proved its approbation with 


raptures. Your fear of diſpleaſing is an affront 


on your Jenny—this is the real crime which calls 
for my anger, the other is a virtue I commend. 
You 


| Yo 
que 


ten 


riot 


tell 
not 


Y 


r 
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(257 2 
Lou durſt not to appear before me my lover 


queſtions my generoſity Whence that con- 


tempt of your Jenny? true love never was inju- 
rious—you did not intend to offend—my heart 
tells me you did not. Come your fault I will 
not think of—come—1I have . 
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LETTER XLII. ide 
ma 
Lord WII IIA G— to Captain F=—, 1. 
| loy 
| | Fr 
THIS whole day, dear captain, fear, hope, ed 
and pleaſure gave law to my heart—the thi 


ſport of theſe different tumultuous paſſions, I have 
lived the life they have forced upon me—man 
and lover by turns, the friend was unthought of 


W. 

I yielded to the reſiſtleſs fury of the actual af- E 

fections of my ſoul—I forgot thee — forgive. th 

| | ; | | fr 

With boots, whip in hand, and wrapped up p 
to the chin in a great coat, I left the Hummums 

at nine, and with the ſteps of anxiety walked to Y 


H—— h——, Many times was I nigh being 


elbowed 


1 
) 
p 
) 
| 
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 elbowedt to the ground, or run over by a eoactt 
I thought, and ſaw nothing. As I was'erofs . 


ſing Leiceſter fields, a young female ſpirit ſtop- 


_ ped ſhort before me, looked, then n gazed, then 


exclaimed 


e h poſſible? Lord Wilbam ta | 


I lowered my hat to my noſe, cal with a 
ſide-leap, and running careleſsly faſt rolled a 
man down the ſteps. It was 2 foreigner, the 
very identity of the chevalier D'Eon. The fel 
low is grown fat —he felt che fall, curſed in 
Frene, and put his hand to his ſword. I curſ- 
ed in Engliſh, flouriſhed my d and er 


the way. al 


When 1 came to G aubhey 
talleed it was heard I turned the heady The 
woman half limping and jumping followed me: 
Her features I did not recolle&—her looks 
threatened me with no evil—ſhe begged with 4 
friendly ſign of her hand I would ſtop.-4 com. 


Four fight, my lord, has-put me our of 
* breath,-It has ſurpriſed me to the ſhaking of 
< every 


(166 1 
«every-lichb—how'you ſtare ! Don't you HD 


6&6 me Pon 4 —_—  — wot * 


And me fanned herſelf out of the unuſual flut- 
ter of her ſpirits. | e Ho ger“ 3 


That cocked hat gave n e fic 
Mrs. D—. ee vin 


This Mrs. D— is the indulgent qldatis- 
maker, e houſe lady Sarah and! —rgock 
the reſt. - 1 xk of 1K? that ; 


4 7943 EN 


ec Say the trouble of your md. try lor d. aud 
not imy hat.— A " : orgy Ad: Ho. 37 * 


15 NY & > an 


She ſmiled a concern. 5 | 
118i : Trad 3d 


4 80 much conſtancy.) is not, on my word,, an 
4 honour to you only from his want; of merit 
<a man can be the ſlaye, to his miſtreſi y xcre 
4 he certain of pleaſing he would love, change, 
« love and chasge Bahn, Viet A UE life 
« of the ſenſible, conſtancy” the "hobby: Höre of 
the fools, — Come, my lord, Belghten dee 
heavy eyes, and. make a ne π] e De fi 


Was pt a0 n 955 
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* 1 L cannot, Mis. Dy; L i ade 
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e lady Sa- 
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' « You, fill, adore-—whap! 5 * e- 
. 9 enjoy ment — mM ” 
J "YG we" a won 

g der is lady Sarah—ſix * * 
not given you. your conge. 1 Wer 
N « ſtand that. When I tell her of my amaze» 
55 « ment, ſhe anſwers like you, «7 Ri adore 
ö « him.” Half an hour ago ſhe rold me the 
| n again and agt 

n «' lips, rs are immenſely edibagdanhebonts 
. matter now n ou NN 2 lord r | 


pe gh SL fear from my 
« —your. eonverſation with her has made me 
* happy=—ber eee 
lv — 4 of 


* How happier. I to have ſuch. ry _ * 
2 Jou know not half her charms—. l 


ww I VC * 
o Li 


« Your lt my- lord, med "IR 
6 I am gebghted to hear you. My ſatire on 
6 conſtancy was 2 ſnare my curiofity laid for 
*you. 1 had à mind to read our thoughts— 
« with me you would not have been faule too 


* * proofs * habe had of n © 
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 « She is more tender—you more paſlionate.— 
However feeling, decency. is a rein lady Sa- 
& rah reſpects love in a man of your age and 
«<< rank knows no check f impatience, fury, 
expreſſiona, are the free Hights of uncontrolled 

a 5 natune rf bn! Gen 
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"6 vod Wil not 4 "oy "the hours. * u. | ty 


0 N 3A 45 "#14 
« in my kouke. A Ys this 4 urance revive "yo! 


« heart—indulge the thought of an e 
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This "he whiſpered. - my Preſſed her r Hand 


ſpoke my gratitude in my Looks, and promised 
r 104 : 
P 5, * N ee IN ti bn A 
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prudence was 90 new a TA that having A 


thee for a friend in my heart, and thou paſſion a- 


gainſt thee, it might, after a few ſtruggles, have 


"om: e to my natures indiſcretion. I took 


ſtr d—went on — ſtopped 
doule not help returning to haye a view, 


PrP wo priſon. Ever thought- 
leſs. when. ſhe is the object of my reveries, I had 


d-the odious houſe, when thou ca- 
M2 meſt 


* 
— — — — IF LEN q _ —_—_ 
m = — — — 
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ms im my mind If any diſaſter happens,” 


fad 1 to myſelf, *he wilt ſuffer with mei 
For thy ſake 1 4 che flrſt ſtreet, 
and got to Mrs. D She was not yet ar- 
rived, I aſlerd for Miſs Fanny, che lady tres 
ſuret of tm o old rich-noblemen's purſe:— encernt 


6 Heavens Ie exclaimed Miß Fanny, wa 
the. puinful ſtammering of fear —and'tarting 


E back —— % bangwiin 7 Vun neun 
0 18 in-lord- Minn or his bade ba- 
And ſhe: -croſſed bertel. 


Eon «That popiſh taliſman, Pao, baer 
——— ihe maw-., + aw. 2900v, e da 
* fag # YEMR L + * 5 f 0 Annen PE 


And m lips convinced 145 0 Ning 
ſpirie. . | 


| | 3 13 ic. moi 
 « Really ae, e ugh, aer ha- 
«-ving been thought hanged, drowned, and. pi 
* ſtoled out of life. 5. hib 1 NN 

- She Uhren un lie l well known pr 
ments. On entering them IV ſighed . 


59 pl o > Fn. A 
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recs 
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| «Ss } 
part as there in them which did not- call a 


pleaſure to my mind not one corner in which 
each ſemſe had not enjoyed its particular delights. 
Of the paſt tranſports my memory renewed the 
ſenſibilitſoon my heart pattook of its de- 
lirium 1 breathed "deſire, and wiſhed for 
Sarah. 


e enn til boomers neee 
Fanny ſaw my lg apa and TI 
tures in my enlivened eyes.. 


« Se down by me, my E 
Ante pied al ene fp, 


rah's voice with ſuch art as to poſſeſs my 


whole attention. I would not ſee F anny, but 


liſtened as if in hope of a ſecond invitation 
from Sarah. 26419 | 


"Flr indy then orgs her vides e 


from n my trouble ſhe expected her triumph. 
Whilſt ! remained i in ſuſpence ſhe drew the win- 


dow-curtains down. The darkneſs favoured her 
—_ illuſion was then abſolutely —_ me. 
Fanny 


emen and vas be fete. 0e, 12007 oe 


* 2 


4 11 4 „ I 3 
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Nature and imagination pp to Eu me 
— F anny's careſſes confirmed the error, . 


. myſelf again, I repented not. 
Fanny is at the bewitching days of the firſt 


I ei eee 2 „A 08 en . 


2 * * #.,,*, 
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Your © Geliesty captain, vm bur. edu | 


againſt, my pleaſi 


was in expiates for Faye your. dnl 


you will hardly, forgire my indifference for the 
miſtake I made Fanny was not Sarah 
true F But at that time you yourſelf 


would have enjoyed Jenny in the arms of F anny. 


Neither you nor I are actuated by the reaſon bd 
the inſenfible—we do not argue, think, and 
compare, when we feel, and our hearty bear 
to pleaſure—in your. Cloſer © you are a may 


#4 


reg 
"tl 


kiſs —-- her bloom ſpeaks her health, her mo- 
tions her ſenſibility her accent lady Sarah — 
this cauſed my tranſports : I was not guilty, | 


the ralkarive joy: of a beter of good nem— 
in her countenance © m en Was vritten. 


« « Lady Sarah is impatient. to "be yours, my 


Ha 147 


2 lord. —Although her ſervants are ordered on 

„ perpetual watch, her weakneſs is 2 ſecurity 
« they ſeem to rely upon. "Be cool, and an at- 
« tempt to free her will not be” attended with 
«jtvincible) obſtacles, Mrs. B and'I will, 
jf needful, operate miracles" in your favour, 


Her ladyſhip's cauſe is all my ſex's=we will 
'< ſupport ny and make you eee. 


pet I fee ber 2 ak 5 . 


$P Hol indiſcreet man —no.— e women 

« to" command the events which muſt defeat 
the jealouſy of their tyrants. A lover i 1s too 
edleſs to be truſted with the important 
cuties.” It requires an indifference you 
cannot aſſume, a — you cannot have, 
an 
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„Tour word is an oracle, dear D=—, *& wich 
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1 66 She would not oppoſe an interview—can- 


1 not ſuch a one Wh contrived. as r o be 
RL Lion — cog #3. 7 'T 27 74 
66 « ſuſpected i- fn 


4 An interview Au chile tort 10 
end? the firſt ſhall, be the end of 1 
y. no other interview will we think 
n ate vt D fi ee 
1 "*ot 40 A 95 om t nis N 82 
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in her courtelies, — 


A s nem be why pere 1 155 
al loud laughter was the 1. Bee At her her eager 
looks at me T. thought the w 
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« Is this a friend TO Mrs, D 


« 'Tis Mrs. 7 lad Ar N ee. 


1 man, my 1 lord. 


916 ol Halses n 100 215 


1 Ae ber vith 4 ſalute « on e chock. 


"Mew — in the confuſion. on my; lips had 
put her in, ae A compliment I did not 
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we mill, and led | her to a fee, 


My vanity, captain, was n 4 cke 
unfeigned admiration of Mrs. B. leſs for the 
ſake of the weight it added to her concern for 
lady > Sa rah and me, than of the private enyoy- | 


24 4 


ment JW 'my el -love. However inſignificant 1 the 
Hatterer, the moſt modeſt man 1s ſenſible of his 


e—is it a fault? I know not. If "one, 1 


1 . SIe 311. 
have it. 7 
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(i wu Ji 
t With a fide look-at Mrs. B, * n 
eying me from head to foot, I opened the letter. 


Here it is. 
At. 4 To 87> | #2: #4. | | : : # & 


— mY o 1 5005 500 
To 0 Lord Wunde G— 
T 53H 4 


Thy erte William, I this minute Fab 


it may prove dangerous to our future peace 


I will think but of the preſent: I know ther 
near me, Jam contented. Health, which: has. 


been ſo unexpectedly reſtored me, is the preſage 
of happier days—I have not been ſaved to be 
miſerable — thy preſence confirms my hopes 
not long ſhall we be parted, —T will fee my 


William, then no other wiſh than for thy ifs 


ſhall I have to form. 
"Keep at Mrs. D- 
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I drew 


— what the oY 
men will ten thee from me, and act as ; they wilt 
direct.” e wil; Wag) Eon 626 i engt 
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the, watch for enjoyments nature and pride 
; dictate to every heart, ſway oyer every head.— , 


4 
ot 283 Nοτ 
6 1 will not pute f the authority lady Sarah 
6 gives you over , ike bids me iq r 
«I mill, 60 
„ ren eee er .. 
And i in a kiſs on 1 forehead I ö my 
Rl; gratitude for the ſervices ſhe had done me. 
J This manner , of thanking. was acceptable to 
. Mrs. B. The continuation of her liſping, 
„ and the alternative riſe and fall of her colour, 1 
; laid her heart open before me —1 . for” 
„ miſtake the inward emotion. 1. j 
1 Nature and pride, captain, a are ; ana on | -4 ; 


3 In a me Mrs, B—-; did not behold lord Wu- 
liam, but the lover of the ſenſible, delicate, vir- 
oy lady Sarah. The greater her eſteem for; 
her ladyſhip, the higher I roſe in her opinion— 
| was not a . but a ng of a ſuperior ex- 
cellence. 1 * A. 
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mende r ma 
me is the more flattering as it is free, diſinter- 
eſted, totally the genuine ſally of natu a wo 

words'or gold are not its proper feturn 


| "_ for Wis nr know of no other. 
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Mrs. B— is i ite, but her, heart = _ 


pantings of eighteen, and her eyes che tran- 
ſient ſpark of pleaſure, which in 4 pruds tells 


you = To may.“ And then Stop 
you lt not.” Tzis language, "captain, is 
mare inviting . 
you openly to raptures the forme is like 
a "ſumptuous banquet laid before — and of 
which you cannot partake — 2 continual tem 
ation,” To ſhire in the trouble "you bh 
cauſed; is the only bliſs": —— this your hear, 
the other your ſenſes enjoy. mes 4 OS 
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frailtics, ſaw. n ſymptoms of tenderneſi on 
Mrs. B78 features, thoſe of pleaſure 
in. ming. | a ok Hai: eaſt at me declared 
Fas On 36. Wo; in 2 11521, 403 egg 
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ee Tel me, a Mrs. B— the eule of 

* your reverie—a lover ? 
afly; And 1 f "ir by bel. „ute q we 
SHE 971 Dy ="! ene 09910919 | 104 AG 
211 Lou yourſelf, my lord, was its Object. 
*& ——-» Your figure has a charm which EX+ 

+ cults:dady Sarah I thought ho 1 75 boch— 
+ and-wiſhed you- happy nn 
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"The 4 ad vithed you happy” Was half loſt 
15 . uon 510399 cal - 
fi 5 totall . in an involunts 


ca 4 NN Her hand "mechanically | 
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touc TRE rried it to MY, "FA bow : 
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« My a-. 


And the teal bluſh eee 
it back. Then perceiving Mrs. Der was not 
wich us, ſhe aroſe 
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1 owe ee me, dear B A2 
The queſtion —* to her trouble. 
& « Why mould. , my! lord — 


Theſe words were not expreſied—her looks 


were more true : in them the 0 1 I fear y you, my 


a9 L214 un 5 4 * * #4200 


dad « If vou. do * | . — "this crembli 


*. 


« this ſudden red in your, cheek ?— — 


* 


e trembling, and the red inenfuſed. gin. 
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She turned her head to the door, then to me 


# gs $44 3.4 


— pitied the decent amorou woman, 


© if Sad Bb be 20 


* She loves thee 3 be not ngenerous,” ' cried my 
grateful foul. 1 heard, obeyed, and | 


The 


my 
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* Remember lady Sarah 09 52 
Lou love me, dear Brian 
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I have known, 8 a woman, whoſe 
virtue was really unqueſtionable, miſtaking at 
quadrille guineas for counters I have known 
a duke of ſtrict honour proſtituting his cha- 


96] 
eater to a fille de jeye love lady 
twice in the ſame day—with Mrs, B— I will Mis 
exclaim © O nature, nature !” 9 
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LETTER XIIV. 
| Lady Sarah B-— 10 the Counteſs P—, 


HE fear of death, Jenny, made no change 


in my heart: its affections, were ſtill the 


ſame—without a remorſe I would have launch- 


ed into eternity. Though a friend to reli- 


gion, I do not believe in a God angry at foibles 
he himſelf is the author of—with that inconſiſten- 
oF gy peaſon charges him not. Men have made 
the Deity ſpeak—in his name they have eſta- 


bliſhed laws—theſe nature contradicts—1 know | 


no difference between God and nature. 


N - Order 


— a ah wa FRomey 
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Order in ſociety is neceſſary were a 
permitted to act as they ſhould like, no longer 


could they ſubſiſt in their political life all 


would enjoy none think of a ſelf-denial\; But 
that neceſſity of order has created all the vices 
we are infeſted with. Perpetually obliged to 
belie our hearts, our tongue never told truth 
low cunning was called prudence, and hypo- 
eriſy virtue deceney was ordered to attend li- 
bertiniſm, and devotion to whet the dagger of 
flander. The form of man was changed; his 
nature remained the fame. The generous, and 
the ſenſible, Jenny, cannot have the watchful- 
neſs of the indifferent, or artful baſe minded 
ſouls they will ſometimes ſoar above morallty 
and the opinion of men—life or death, honour 
or infamy, they will often ſcorn” to gratify a N 
paſſion. The tamed lion loſes not its fierceneks. 
Although for many years he licks the hand 
which feeds and fetters him, he may in one 


fatal hour reſume his native ſpirits, forget and 
deſtroy. Man is that lion. The chains he 


wears are linked up to the.note of his paſſions 
—eaſy when unfeeling—intolerable when love, 
ambition, 
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( #59 3 
n, etwy, or avariee commands in his 
t. Paſſion, dear Jenny, like an acute pain; 
cannot be concealed it has its ſhootings and 
frenzy. Tou do not ſeold me for having the 
headach—be as indulgent” for the adele f 
"ny mind—its diſeaſes none can avoid. 


An hundred times, Jenny, have 1 told my- 


ſelf what you, remonſtrated to me yeſterday. The 


virtues of 1 and the honour of my fa- 


mily, are inceſſantly | in. my memory not one 
hour paſſes without my thinking of the levity of 


youth —often do I realize the apprehenſions of 
lord William's indifference —it may happen he 
may ceaſe to love me—the poſſibility ſtrikes me 
with horror - — the miſer knows he ſhall die 
does he diſcontinue to. hoard up money, and 
ſtarve chrough the fear of want? Reflect on all 
the different characters of men — you will find, 


three minutes given to wiſdom for twenty days | 
devoted to folly. This is our natural ſtate, 


J enny the why ? neither you, nor I, nor no- 


body knows. | 


H 8 
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180 J 
P. S. Mrs. B= and lord William are racking 
their wits for my eſcape—many plots have been 
thought of, none yet fixed upon. He longs for 
an interview —ſo do I—may he find the time 
he alone muſt find it. e 


Adieu. 
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LETTER 
Sir c' — Bo zo — P-- Eſquire. | 5 


Dear John, | E — 


all adviſe a divorce, or wonder I am not 
yet free none defend the unfortunate lady 
Sarah her foibles, however juſtifiable, none 
excuſe —— They laugh at my irreſolution, 


and call me a fool——every one of them, 
John, envies the opportunity I have to 


get 


r 23 4 „ „„ „% 


Have conſulted my friends in high Ml 


F 


* — 2 


| ST + 
get rid of 'a/wife— <4 would I were you ! would 
4. I- were you, Sir CO 1 how quickly 1 
„ ) uld be free from that plague of my life l“ 
This is the anſwer moſt of thoſe unfeeling un · 
happy wtetches have given me. Nature has loſt 
all her rights in their hearts they take wives 
not to be happy, but great or profligate with 
impunity. Riches or power order the partners 
of their beds—inclination, temper, virtue, they 
never think of — yet they will complain if they 
are neither boved nor efteemed——extravagant 
pride | they are men—ſo are thoſe who with a | 
cool mind meditate the ruin of their country— 
who, to ſatisfy their luſt, fate a maid to infam) 
who never ſhed a tear over the miſerable— 
they all are men thus, John, may they be 
called by the thoughtleſs, but you and 1 will 
not ſee in them the character of We 
They are monſters formed by a bad education, 
and che baſe venal fouls of their "governors, 
They a ate not tauglit the reciprocal duties be. 
rween man and man, but their powers to violate 
them, —AMuence and battery barden their fouls 


a. 


ini they 


„ 


1 L 163 1 

they A dead to eee 1 4 
ſtranger to their hearts heir faults are no 
faults the moſt inſignificant frailty in others 
is a crime. They command happineſa, and 
will procure none — no more of that proud, opu- 
lent, mercileſs mob of St. James; to thee, dear 
John, I can write my en, thee I can 
be anſwered as a man.. 11 (ug 


ot pleaſing lady Sarah 1 * no - 
having unfeignedly declared her indifference ſhe 
is now in my hands like an uſcleſs purſe of gold, 
him happy, Would you, dear Joks, keep that 
purſe, when, of x no ſervice to you, it would end 
the miſery, or. prevent the death of A man ?— 
I love lady Sarah — *tis not a reaſon to enſlave 
her — — - might I indulge every paſſion I would be 
a tyrant—the temptation would ever be follow- 
ed with the defire to poſſeſs.— Lady Sarah is 
as free a as 1am — I have, dear John, unknown 
to her, "enjoyed | raptures in another's arms 
will a a murderer impeach a murderer ?—I was a 
man, and made no defence if 1 am innocent, 
| | nay 


L 184 J 
nay a man of honour in the eye of the 
world, how can lady Sarah be 
vorce would be unjuſt I will not think of it. 
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Lord WILIA G — to Captain F—, 


F the happy diſguiſe of a young ſprightly li- 

bertine milliner, I have commended my way 
to lady Sarah's apartments.—I—moderate your 
curioſity, captain, for this minute Mrs. B 
is covering me with the leaves of a thouſand 
roſes. I am the ſhrine which calls for all her 
devotion—the thought of any other deity ſhe 
has not.——She plays—ſmiles——thus ſhe prays 
* hear her —— never was my godhead 
deaf to the wanton wiſhes of an handſome wo- 
man.— this paper is full of flowers they are 

4 in 


will return it. 
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in her boſom an other handful flying at me — 
I muſt— ſurely my gratitude to Mrs. B — is 
no infidelity or offence to Sarah—a kiſs—1 


a 
* 
by 
- _ 
* 
4 
þ 
=y 
F ny 
Kt 
* 
Dy 
4] 
A, b 
* 
> 
: 
* 
f 
4 . 
. 
* Y 5; 
ws of 


* 
* 
A 7 9 4 * 4 , 7 
* # ” * 4 ” * A. . — 
* 
* 
a 1 3 1 1 
_ j- W þ ** I Lg % gi 
1 4 a Z — 
* 2 | . ed « i 
* A 4 Gs ot Ss 4 
* 4 - 
8.3 «4 * iT „ 4 
gd * + ; * 5 8 
7 1 4 4, : Tf ' 
8. 4.3 100 i 1 
is - _— 
vim 735 N * dl # ws et . 
F Mn 210 gute 
4 
oh * 5 4 
7 4 — * bs L * OY 
af ? 4414 411% Y i 1 
1 
4 * 2 
7 * J F 34 4 . Ld 711 F { , 4 f 85 
: - 4 2 111 
* 6 E 
* 


710 "4 f t 1900 FUR PL 


£7) — 1 f vr b a 


Br | 


2 
8 a 4 +** » 7 28 An . * * * 1 * f - 7 4 of 
ST is BY wtf ibn 150130, ar A unmlod wad nk 
4 4 x) 7 1 p . . a p "4 1 
2 HM ZANVL OY ODOHITET YARN ION} Slum 4 
— L N . 
nn esc 0]. 200579 10 wibüm Off 


<> # 3ling it is dts. 148. 
3 coor ln 


5 
' 
* * 1 
* 


ö * Ws 4 w? . 


LETTER Nun. 


The Counteſs P to Lady San an B 


*HE return of captain F— has revived. 
the dying ſpark of concern in my 
lord's breaſt. The man, by peremptorily re- 


_ fuſing his half ſtarved tranſports, I had forced 


to throw off the maſk of falſe regard, and ſwore 
an everlaſting hatred againſt me. No more did 
he plague me with his preſence—no more mur- 
der my: underſtanding with his ſtupid attempts | 
at wit—no more expoſe my pride to a bluſh 
by calling me his lady—I was abſolutely happy 


in 
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in his indifference and forgetfulneſs; Though a 
coxcomb, he believes it—that certainty has a- 
larmed his ſelf-love, and this whetted his paſſion 
of revenge. When that paſſion poſſeſſes the heart 
of a daring coward, the blows he will ſtrike, 
hidden in the dark receſſes of his diſſembling 
ſoul, a noble ſpirit cannot ſuſpe&t—at the very 
minute he ſmiles; a dagger may lay you lifeleſs 
at his feet. Such a fate I don't fear from lord 
P., the boldneſs neceſſary to be a villain he has 
no more than the wit to be à rogue. Like 
children, intent on a half miſchief,” Whom the 
ſudden preſence of their maſter frightens into 
Glence and good nature, lord ? would be 
as eaily, by me, or any other perſon, looked 
or ſpoke into the ſenſe of his inſignificancy, and 
the c care of his dear yp 1 


Hear how 3 ſcllow ralked, threatened, FEI 
_ from laughing, if Pelible. 


Wearied of the topics of dreſs, cards, and 


politics, the eternal ſubjects of fools and knaves, 
I left lady Bs rout at ten laſt night, and 


came 
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came here to indulge in the privary of my on 
thoughts. On entering my apartment I Was 
whiſpered that lord P waited for me in my 
drawing room. The aſſurance of the man a- 
mazed, but did not trouble me. 4 I will exert 
his patience,” ſaid 1 to my waiting wolrian, 
and I ſtepped to my cloſet. I put off the, un- 

eaſy attire of vanity, and ſlipped on die-wide 
bille of pleaſure. Twice his : lordſhip ventured 


to the door, twice he found it bolted, and re- 


ceived no anſwer. Inſenſible of his difpleaſure, 
I took De Vergy's lettre contre la raiſon, read half 
an hour, then ſent to know what were his lord-, 
ſhip's commands. The novelty of the meſſage 
offended - the man's 8 ſelf. importance he was 
ſtruck dumb—bur anger warming his heart, he 
ſwore, and followed my woman. His ſuper- 
cilious looks of contempt I rerurned with, an im- 


. oi 1357 M I ons 
pertifent nes 
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«Ts keep me 16 1 0 in waiting en uſe 
«me exceedingly ill, Madam —— 
an bas alt 10 dr 2117 15 1 URL; 


A Why 


22 2411810 18 & 2 f GSO AY, SE 4. 


| 
| 


£3.44 1300 N een ; {4 44285 4.7% * 


For the firſt time, lord =! felt my anſw wer, 


N „ 


and coloured. He curſed, and gave me a name 


my 7 pen G not write. "His ſcurrilir ity 1 deſpiſed, 
and with the energy of an avowed ſuperiority, 
aſked the cauſe of his ve" Wor Vogt ors 
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« Tell iets. Sr; 1 have 20 deve 
hy * to rifle Mag. . 
P——$ mean foul ſhrunk 7 yielded 1 05 


ſtatelineſs of mine. His confuſion 1 hated 
more than his perſon a man of no reſolution is 


5 * * * Tr 4 . 336 * * 
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the moſt contemptible in my eye. I could not 
help making him ſenſible of it. Then he faced 
me for ten minutes, and explained, with an 


aſtoniſhing firmneſs, his ſuſpicions againſt me 


entire conviction of my heart that heart he 


did not read C7 42191431111; n. 103 q & YOT * 


6 You are my huſband, my lord, but are 
jou a man ? —— 


22. 


This 


8 2 
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* << WV 
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This ſilenced him again. He would talk, 


ſhame tied his tongue. He thought proper 
to forget my queſtion, and with the confidence 
of a beau. 4 


« Your, heart was F —.— | 
6 « elſe you! would have loved me— _ 


* Did you know yourſelf, my lord, you . 
« not draw the fooliſh conſequence. I may 


« deſpiſe you and yet be free — no neceſſity is 
« there for a new paſſion to enforce my diſlike of 


© wew 
ld | 4 


The more true what I ſaid, the higher his in- 


99 11 1 


dignation aroſe it knew no bounds, and I was 


ſtormed with a torrent of abuſe. He talked 
of a divorce; I laughed and defied him. Grow- 
ing at laſt impatient of his impertinences, I took 
him by the ſhoulder and made him whirl about 
towards the door—he reſiſted I threatened him 
with my fan—in his trouble he probably miſtook 
it for a piſtol—he ſhrieked, and away he ran. 

„ 

* « A 


Had 


Eos oe 
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— any . 


huſband l—I was leu vexed and out of 
humour. Were the public convinced I was ſa- 
crificed-to the ambition of my parents, who, to 
ſtrengthen themſelves with the intereſt of 
this powerful family, overlooked my hap- 
pineſs, and left me no other choice than to obey, 
I would be inſenſible of an evil I have not 
brought upon me — but who will charge parents 
with ſuch inhumanity ? Nature riſes againſt the 
thought thouſand inſtances are not proofs for 
good men—no diſcouragement to the bad—the 
victim though 1 Innocent is hardly pitied. 
F 0 * „ * 


When I hear a virtuous woman praiſed, I al- 
ways eſteem her huſband—from him proceeds 
the reputation ſne enjoys. Did his bad quali- 
ties overbalance the good, leſs honeſt and deſery- 
ing would his wife be. 


Soldiers, commanded * a 8 Ckilfoul 
general, do their duty with alacrity, and deſert 
not—led by an haughty, ungenerous man, they 
drop their arms in battle, forget their oath, 
and 


Ir 


* 


„, 


womans nd x. hers 0 D oem wht 


* Wbeg the ſpir 


irt k Ar Cor: iion' "prevails" in 


"male or female Characters, "what but love can 


booth the provoking temper into modera jon ? 
What huſband will ſuffer the indiſcreet aſſer- 
tions of his wife——what wife thoſe of her huſ⸗ 
band, if they are both rich and indifferent ? 
—Vnleſs a powerful intereſt dictates our behavi- 
our, none will ſubmit — who will obey when he 
can command? Not I. | 
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== 8. A letter * from thee l hate thee, Sa- 
rah, for not having ſent for me: of all things I 
would have liked to ſee" lord William G— in 
the dteſt of 4 milliner. . He looked fo gay, 
«fo coquertith;” ſo much like the character he 
« acted, that you are almoſt afraid his heart par- 
took of it.. A young man, Sarah, aſſumes na- 


| turally that ſpirit—if paſſion forces another upon 


* That letter was not in the pocket book. | 
O him, 
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him, as it is not his own, it is but momen 


Scold not, dear Sarah; the man who loves thee | 
cannot have the levity of youth. — Thy hopes of 
being ſoon free I welcome. Eſcape, love, and 
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LETTER XLVIII. 


Lord WII IIA. "> WAG to Captain ee 


IPrer the pride or paſſion of a woman, 


and ſhe -ſhall be your's. Her character is 


then at your diſpoſal: you may modify it at 
pleaſure, Your manners ſhe will imitate, your 
morals applaud, your opinions adopt. What 
ſhe fancied before a ſupreme bliſs, will change 
into an exquiſite evil — virtue or vice ſhe will 
alternately ſacrifice to your wWhims. A hand- 
ſome man does ſometimes fail when an ugly fel- 
low ſucceeds—why that? The former talks to 
hy ſenſes, this to the heart—his triumph is leſs 

O's rapid, 
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rapid, but much more flattering and durable 
the impreſſions he gives, like inſcriptions upon 


braſs, are everlaſting know women, and 
always to you they will ſay Yes. 


„ W M M NM M *% un n 


So reſolved on depriving me of the ſight of 


lady Sarah were the prudent dames D-— and 
B , that for two days my Prayers were 
thrown away, as thoſe of the papiſts upon their 
wooden ſaints. One word only they returned to 
my moſt earneſt entreaties; and that word was 
* inexorable NO. 


To complain, bribe, or threaten, would have 
availed me nothing. As both loved and pitied 
lady Sarah, ordinary methods w were not oy to 

ſucceed. 


J am too proud,” ſaid I to Mrs. — 
eto beg again what lady Sarah will not grant 
& —her indifference is evident in her conſtant 
cc denial—her a letters declare a dying 227785 


* Theſe letters I could not at Had the author favour- 
ed me with the interview 1 publicly. begged of him, they 
would have been printed. Very likely they will be fo, 
when I have learned to read them. 


he 


e 


11 
« ſhe loves me no more though my heart 
« bleeds at her inconſtancy, I am a man 


And taking no notice of her amazement, I 


reſumed with the voice of ae. 


«Tama man, and will be free. 


% What a language * > Are you 2 my lord? 
Tou will be free!” is it thus you repay lady 
4 Sarah's ſincere paſſion for you? Tou will be 
« free!” far from your thoughts is the odious 
« wiſh—tell me that death only can make you 
60 free, and 1 will believe— | 


„She Bates "ey Mrs. Dove | 


« Good God! hs you talk lady Sarah 
« hates you Is an exceſs of love the proof of 


« hatred Fora: lord TEN lady Sa- 
" rah 


And her eyes were fad bedewed with 
tears. 1 minded not her tears. 


13 As you are not a lover, Mrs. D, you 


cannot be my judge. 1 ſee reality where even 


pro- 
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* probability does not ſtrike bd; you 
„my heart, my indignation would be yours. — 


And I aſſumed the careleſs countenance of a 
fop. Surpriſe froze Mrs. D 's tongue, 
She Iooked at me —— 1 was before a pier-glaſs 
playing with a lock of my hair, and admiring 
the freſhneſs of my teeth. My ridiculous beha- 
viour affected her ſenſibly — no longer did ſhe 
queſtion my indifference — ſhe was utterly con- 
vinced [ loved not lady Sarah. 


 « You was ever falſe, my lord ; with the in- 


„ genuity of youth you concealed a perfidious 
heart pleaſure, not lady Sarah you adored. — 
«© How unfortunate lady Sarah how diſſem- 
40 bling man 


The reproach pierced my foul—chough from 


Mrs. D I felt 1 it. 


Never was I falſe, Madam 


„Are not you fo this inſtant I will not 
e upbraid you with a few caprices, although ex- 
<« tremely indelicate in the lover of lady Sarah 


“Sethe ſenſes have wants love or reaſon cannot 


always 


oo EE 
« always oppoſe—but how can I excuſe your opi- 
“nion of lady Sarah, and the reſolution you have 
made? Is it generous to charge your miſtreſs 
e with inconſtancy, when in your favour ſhe for- 
« gets her honour, forſakes her family, deſpiſes 


bo all that ſhould be dear and ſacred to a woman 


- of her ſenſibility ? ? This very minute ſhe ſtu- 
« dies the means to make you happy- ſhe 


* ſmiles on the huſband ſhe intends to betray— 


% an enemy to deceit, what muſt ſhe not ſuffer ! 


„ —Yet you are inſenſible of it !—O ! lord Wil- 


<« liam, my heart is in agony for lady Sarah.— 
“From you ſhe did not expat A Gang 


This laſt expreſſion was nigh putting me off 
my guard—T was moved, and could not diſſem- 
ble it. How eloquent woman when her heart 


dictates— the feelings of a woman of pleaſure 


are an honour to nature — her heart is open 


to every virtue — in her vice is an incident, and 
not a character. | 29308 n 5 


{ 


| Fearing that lady Sarah would not undiſtract- 


ed hear the murdering tale, ſhould it be related 
to her, I aſſured Mrs. D=—, that only a full 
conviction 
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comfiſdion- 5 lady Sarah's, on oy 


«7 That convition you never al haye—ſhe 
« is too true, too loving, and you too amiable 
64 —to you her heart is fated for life — — you 
« could queſtion her tenderneſs she has not 


4 your heart, my W would ſeorn to fo- 


«6 * ſpect You. 


7 , . 


ett Hei b. er 8 not: tis a 


crime to my eye I cannot forgive, Her 


"_ is not "ep n me. 


« She will not loſe you- 


* 


66 Thar fear true love would brave—the Joves 
« * me not. 


© Refleſt onthe augen r 


Ca 1 601 Ws 
65 1 ſee none. — Since Sarah. thinks of chem, 1 
| * am hated. 


Our plot is almoſt. ready for execution— 


4 your impatience may diſcover. it wait a few 


4 Gay bin 


* A day 


66 


66 


0 
7 
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A day without Sarah is an irreparable loſs 
jn my life. Prudence, Madam, is too irreſo 
« lute—its deeiſion a lover cannot expect my 
4 temerity will be happier let Sarah love, truſt 
«+ to me, and this very . 

« ghe will not . 


« No more, Madam; that word confirms 11 


* indifference, and my reſolution. 


« My lord — 
I would not hear; 4 Pe all the features 


of anger and indignation threw myſelf i into my 


cloſet. 


« What an obſtinate animal is. a lover! How 
* blind ! how fooliſh !—I muſt comply with his 
$6 fancy, but direct 1 it, elſe his raſhneſs will haſten 
e their ruin. 


After this ſoliloquy, of which my ear did not 
loſe one word, Mrs. D-— left the dining-room. 
Thus with art, captain, I forced Mrs. ; » HOWE 
to ſerve me. Her attachment to lady Sarah 
realized almoſt her doubts of me.—She did not 
know but I might be unfaithful—wearied of an 
pafortunate 
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unfortunate paſſion—then the natural fickleneſs 
of youth, which ever puts a word or two when 
obſtacles prevent our enjoyments—this Mrs. D— 
was too ſenſible not to conſider and apprehend 
| —ſhe obeyed her fears, and went to lady Sarah. 


She had not been gone twenty minutes before 


Mrs. B— appeared.—Sleep ſeizes on my Ns, 
my eyes ſay I muſt not write. 


Adieu. 
Old Bond- ſtreet. 
One in the morning. 


; 
L_ 
* 


LE T- 


| the knew the impetuoſity of mine— like me 


LETTER XLIX. 
Lord WILLIAM 638— I Continuation, Sc. 


IRS. B. — came from lady Sarah to rea · 
ſon me into patience and diſcretion.—— 
As well might ſhe have attempted to waſh white 


a native of Negroeland, or make a generous man 


of the D= of B. Faithful to the charge 
given her, ſhe ſpoke—ſpoke—but ſpoke only— 
ſhe convinced me not. To her I did not ſay, 
„lady Sarah hates me,” but I love and will 


ſee her.” The heart of Mrs. B I had taught 


to feel ſtrongly — from her own ſenſations 


ſhe 
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ſhe had been paſſionate and thoughtleſs—like me 
forgot her duty—nay, repented not. 


Her fear for my ſafety, not for lady Sarah's, 
gave a life to her eloquence—ſhe painted the 
dangers with their own colours —I ſaw every 
obſtacle as it was.—Sir C— perpetually in the 
houſe—lady H—— perpetually inquiſitive and 
anxious the particulars of each impediment 


were a new fuel to my defires—ſurrounded with 
life and death, lady Sarah had the value of the 


famous golden fleece — ſhe was worthy of all my 
ambition, love, and courage. 


l dove,“ exclaimed I—* I will fee er. 


ry off the lovely prey,—— 
If you do, I ſhall ſee you no more. 


4 thought it juſt, captain, to deceive Mrs. 


. A No at this inſtant would have made 


ber miſerable my paſt pleaſures with her forced 


a Yes from me — I could not vex the woman 
who had made me happy. X 


Tou 


6c 


. 


* excule a paſſion I cannot communes 
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4 your generoſity be paid with ingratitude— 


* 


Mrs. B— ſighed, looked boned but 
thought of Sarah, and did herſelf juſtice. 


I cannot complain — I a * ww; 


ec miſed nothing—alas 


And ſhe leaned againſt my boſom.” 
M own ſelf,” reſumed the with tears in 


"bis eyes, I muſt and will diſregard—will diſ- 


9 regard too unnatural is the ſacrifice— * 


% a W m Hot 5 
. . * 

* * * * * 

* * * * 


' Mrs. Bs affection for me prevailed at 
laſt over the love of her own ſelf———ſhe ge- 


- * I have been obliged to leave out two pages, which 
were written with ſuch a character as the author only could 


decipher, | 


nerouſly 
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nerouſly forgot the woman to act the lover — 
my happineſs became her ſole concern. 


« When you are happy—l ſhall be leſs miſe. 


© rable- 
I kiſſed her hand. 
Do not ſhow your gratitude, or I ſhall be 
« weak again look not—talk not kiſs not 
e this hand- your touch — your expreſſions will 
* make me ungenerous— I will think but of 
© myſelf——be ſenſible but of my loſs for 
« your own ſake, my lord, awake not the woman 
ein me——let me not remember the paſt rap- 
e tures——help me againſt myſelf, leſt my aſſiſt- 
« ance I ſhould deny you. — Make uſe of the 
hour my reaſon gives you put not off to 
the next your viſit to lady Sarah——1 may re- 
„ pent, and throw ſuch obſtacles in your way 
«« ag to deſtroy the hope of ever ſceing her— I 
ec love, miſtruſt me——generoſity my heart tells 
« is a folly — I may believe my heart— 


« Were not my ſoul totally lady Sarah's, it 
« would be Mrs. B s. No other woman 
| could 


-m tu K —— &X 


—— 
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* could talk me ſo > charminghy i into ee 


cc Arne 


fant myſelf, captain ; my FA though 
full of lady Sarah, my ſenſes would have eaſily 
filenced—deſire began to enliven them — I felt 
the danger, and left the room abruptly *, 
* * ” „%% 
Soon a few thoughts on lady Sarah ſtrength- 
ened me againſt the charms of Mrs. B-—, No 
longer did I excuſe my inconſtancy I reflected 
on it with horror—I would have bluſhed, re- 
pented for the paſt, had not the lovely woman 
entered my cloſet. However ſenſible. of my 
perfidy, Mrs. B—'s ſmiles told me I was inno- 
cent—ſhe looked, and I hated myſelf for the re- 
morſe I had felt. 


" Lad? Sarah I love, dear B—, my ſenſes. 
a © may be unfaithful — my heart cannot — this 


* I with lord William had felt the danger Hhen he firſt 
ſaw her his wanderings, though juſtifiable, I do not 
like to relate indeed I do not —— but as publiſher I 
muſt be true to my author tis a duty I will not violate. 


« would 


*. 


ah 


lady. Sar —et not a_ paſſion I 
15 yy e ene f 


"6 cannot re repay extingu ih your Pgencrolity —— 
N N r "\ nagen Jy 4 N. Ly; tired 


B— turned her CS en g Pare 
| dhe fight of a af. „ hell, fy 
—it ſhall bi — cried 
Nen alen a few minutes reverie. 


* 


TOY my N drop for niches e ſubjed 
— eee en heart 
. 1 nere f it at he erpence of m on 
peace thank me not. Lour youth f · 
e- ee I hay, formed to bring/you 
wich ſafety to lady Sarah. The more rid 1 
* lous the leſs it will be ſuſpeditalc!..Founyet 
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Fanny. Come, ſtare not, the work ſhould be 
as quickly completed as thought of, — 


Then ſhe rang, called for a ſmart dreſs, and 
with her own hands in half an hour gave me 
the appearance of a lively girl. What paſſed in 
that half hour *tis needleſs to write, as the ſitua- 
tion we were in does eaſily betray it. 


So perfectly did I look the woman, that on 
being preſented to Mrs. D-—, when ſhe came 
into the room, ſhe really took me for what I 
ſeemed to be. I talked, walked, fanned myſelf, 
yet was not known. Mrs. B-—'s gravity 
ſupported my part to deception. © I was her 
e niece,” thus ſhe had announced me“ juſt. 
come to town, and in need of a place at a. 
e mantua-maker's.” 


The decency of her carriage pleaſes me, ſaid 
Mrs. D—. 


And ſhe whiſpered Mrs. B— 


« Is ſhe a virgin ? 
6 She is. 


4 


P Her. 


( 2460 } 
Her eyes brightened \ with | Joy. 
Will you ſtay with me, Miſs ? 


I courteſied, and anſwered, beben 
myſelf extremely happy DI combat” 
> SA ; aa r av 178 hs 

She ſaluted ine. I bit her . c eee e 


an A. 


« What! is this, Miss, the n way to 
« return a ſalute My 4 1 bleed—— 


1 burſt into a . een 


- +7 * 1 *þ 1 
« How ! my virgin vaniſhed into bord wil 
P5444 ie 3 175 
cc liam | [ N : 
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Two words explained 1 we | bad reha. 


Good God! What an alteration, in voter 
s features that dreſs has made] None can know 
4 you—ſtep, Mrs. B, to lady Sarah — tell 
<& her, her fears muſt ſubſide — in the duſk of 
« the evening ſhe will ſee lord William. I'll be 
« with him. If opportunity offers, ſne ſnall not 
« ſeep this night at H h——. In the 
<« mean time his lordſhip and I vill order the 


« flight ſo well as to baffle the enemy's pur- 
e ſuit,— 


'” 


k |. 


. 44s, 1 
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prudence could fuggeſt t fuvour our 


if fortune put it in our power, Mrs. m- and 


eee Wh. 11 


6 Not fo gl not ſo falt, wry * Hid 
Mrs. B as we went along. My heart gave 
its impatience to my feet; I ran rather than 
walked.” She whiſpered the word diferetion—1 
heard, and obeyed. h My 


We knocked ; ; the door flew open. i, he 
porter obſetved me from head to foor—my & coun- 


wenne ſpoke a maid. | N 


_— al arming wench, faith !— 1 e 
And into his lodge he went. 
As we croſſed the yard, Sir O was upon 


the ſteps ready to get into his chair. 


« Fear not,” ſaid I to my terrified Hs: 
nion; and as I paſſed, courteſied very low to Sir 
C—— ; he bowed, and looked complaiſant to 


* ” | „That's 


212 1 
Rats fine \ co carr 714 on i" my 
« honour, aL 


4 his compliment . ob 1 to Mrs. f es 
ear—then, Mmiled on .me—bowed again, and left 


„ e 


e * * 


. 20 4 1 = * #44 * 


In Ro up ba . we met Mr. TR 
A, pretty woman will always ſtop Mr. F. 
At her ſight ever will he ſtare, deſire, — 3 hs 
free.” 


M y charms attracted his attention lie 7 
—and then ”_ a half pray, oP; my ap 


T4 uf * LEP 4 
wt £ * * * 1 * . , v 
def — 8 . 
” r * 


I L, # 6 * 2 va Fas * 


V 60 Is this, Mrs. D— : a ebe 1 * 
« ſure ? 


2 4 * x * $4 #1 44 3 

„What! fo young, , Sir? She is . ſix- 
© teen. 5 ” e 188 
« Really ? , eil 5. 


And the man attempted my Nt on nis! 
Ln F y !- Sir—for ſname 2D10w - Stodt 

I firuggled, and got free. 
Mr. F — was not fo eaſily to be deprived 
of a kiſs : he begged pardon, and as inſtantly 
- offended 
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offended by forcing one from my lips... 1 know 
not how far the fellow would have carried his 
impertinence, had not Mrs. D, by pulling 
him from me, T by a hearty blow on his face, 
and Mrs. B— by appearing ſuddenly at the 
top of the ſtairs, extinguiſhed the fiery flame 
of his amorous ſoil. He Hew from us in a 


rage, holding his handkerchief up to his noſe 
to receive the dropping blood. 


Fo : : 
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Our entry into lady Sarah's room was accompa- 
nied by a loud laughter none of us could ſup- 


preſs— It gave way to a ſcene my heart can 
feel, wy pen cannot deſcribe, 


4 
1 £ 
1 7 
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cc William—dear William 


Punt to thyſelf the charm, the onal 4 
theſe words told again and again in one an- 
other's arms. For one hour a delirious joy 

com- 


295286 William=—dear William —— 


A 


: What a difference, captain, 8 the 
wants of che ſenſes, and the longings of the 
heart! With Fs anny and Mrs. B—, deſire, 
once ſatisfied, expired away. — with my Sarah 
it outlives, and creates new raptures.— Her 
touch - Mrs. B — 5285 


* * 8 * 


« Sir C—'s fayourite running horſe has got A 
cold an expreſs he received an hour 
ago — n the news he ſet off immediately 
for Norfolk. Lady H———4 is gone to 
Kenſington but a few ſervants in the 
Houſe - theſe cafily to be * or 
knocked down, as neceſſity ſhall require 
* Sarah thinks this evening the only tine 

fayour- 
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F., that I may find thee if in need of thy 
help I muſt prepare againſt every Poſũible 
chance in my disfavour. 
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LETTER i 


The Counteſs P— to Captain F —. 


T O U heard yeſterday the panegyric of lord 
P—. It was ſpoke by an officer— a man 

of honour and judgment] am glad, cap- 
tain, he has a friend bold enough to lie in his 
favour the character, well ſupported, may 
ſet him off in the world as ſomebody.—Merit I 
never knew in his lordſhip— perhaps he has 
ſome which he conceals from me, and diſplays 
to his intimate — if this is the caſe, am I wrong 
to 0 ſay he has none ? What are virtues to me 
which 


— 


L 217 J 
which contribute not to my happineſs ?— know 
only for certain, that he is my huſband, I am 
young, and love you. 


Adieu. 
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Lors, William ad l Sarah cloped this 
— morning at one -I ſaw them out of H 
. Love only could inſpire lady Satah ” 
ſuch a reſolution ; not the leaſt ſcruple did 
feel, not the leaſt fear did the betray. 


£1217 | ſhe f 
DIS 
At ten at night T was ſent for by lord Wil. 
liam. Mrs. B had informed him that, in 
; the 


II 


= 
. * 
—— * 
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the abſence of their maſters, the ſervants lived 
high life below ſtairs, and were all, except 
the porter, rioting, and forgetful of their duty. 
That man was the ſole obſtacle - ſhould it not 
be removed, an eſcape was impoſſible, 


It entered my head to perſonate a footman, 
and get the porter ſo abſolutely drunk as to take 
it out of his power to trouble our lovers. We a- 
greed I ſhould call for Mrs. B andiſee lady 
Sarah—that he would wait near the door, and 
his truſty ſervant, with a poſt-chaiſe and four, 
near St. James's church—that upon the ſignal 
of an orange thrown over the wall, he would 
give a gentle rap then I was to act the porter 
myſelf, and ſet lady Sarah at liberty. "Theſe 


preliminaries ſettled, we drank to thee, to nr 


n and e 
11 „Arne Fi * | My * Ld 


hen 1 bad gratified the curioſity * the por- 
ter, and very humbly anſwered his impertinent 
75 Wake want? I was admitted to Mrs. 
B——, If L excuſe lord William's infidelity, 
Jenny, 
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Jpn abraten key — 1 pi 
him myſelf with a want of it—I was | unjuſt, : and 
too haſty—had I ſeen Mrs. B— I would n N 


Ze thought of accuſing him. 7 


Two lines from lord William APY Fg fy 
name, and our friendſnip. She looked for her 
foible in my eyes they ſaid nothing of it 
a bluſh which had gon her face, gave way 
to a ſmile. | 


4 * E 34 2 \ jt 


May, from this i night, the kill SY 
+. Sarah and lord TIRE begin, and never 
«<, ceaſe: Jn t Pen I nol ; 


2 2 4 1 — 
4 41 14 007 


c Tour wiſh is mine, e — with 1 1 


« join in the ſame prayer: V PEA ORE 


4 * happy ! — 


Then 1 explained t to her how I intended FR 


= 


Did 1 chad to fight our way out, this i in- 
* ſtant we could go. T he porter only is be- 
« tween the ſtreet and lady Sarah; that enemy 
« ſhould be eaſily conquered. But the leaſt 
* noiſe — alarm, and make you ſuſpected 
« Mrs, 


rs, 


«lh ay 2 perpetual. contribution- 


f 
4 Mis. B.— mult be fiee from blaipe. L. Tl 
Au, 


4 ſtep into the lodge, and under the 12 75 want 
«of a 8 coax the fellow! into friendſhip. * A 
bottle and adulation will ; procure me his inter- 
«eſt and confidence. Between twelve and one 
< let lady Sarah come down, and when near the 
wall, throw this orange over it. * ruſt the 
me, alen for the Sucoeſs/1 (Thr = 


ia; n F 8 


Thinking it imprudent to * lady Sarah, 1 
left Mrs: B., and went to the lodge. The 
madneſs of talking was the particular diſeaſe of 
honeſt John. No ſooner had I told my want, 
that I gained his favour on ſuch a ſubject he 
Ve | ſpoke for ten nights. Every noble 


mw * 


family . was acquainted with. This was a 
good, that a bad maſter. This *. wanted a 


cc 


« fine fellow, and that a diſcreet one.” 
2204 


0 Me fop, Peter, is s the b beſt man for 2 


10 Wu.” 1173 


* of your, ingenuity. Upon h his yanity you a 
7 12 the fol lles 


cc of che, ma { aſte s are the vails of the ſervangs. 
6 What ye l think of fuch a x place ? Fm 
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939 The beſt for me, {As vou ſaid, Mr. -Jobn.. 
uin you would. remember. me, when ſudb e 
«one comes in Four WT 


af * 


Ya! ENT 4940 10 Hi A. 
I may now recommend you. to dene * 
« that kind—— e Fay » 


Then * n me half the: court A 
cough ſtopping the "tide. of his impertinence, I 
adviſed him to refreſh his ſpirits with a glaſs of 


Mou ineain, e nd begged he would _ it from 
me. nenne 


1 = FW} 


« Mog j indeed” Peter Watt Be ”= 
«.of honeſt John he ſuffered any body to pay 


e in his lodge —at our maſter's table the gueſts 


| cc ſit for t heir money — that dane er Ne * ROOF 
©< not in Wales, 


He took a bottle from under” a table. 


To this you are welcome, Peter—were you 
1. (07493 72 i 
6 not, 1 wou' dn t offer It. 3 
Fa LIES 233-127 * 


And he filled two. ts, 
'Tis 
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n they U not ile. 2 Dos OY MU 1 35 
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In this I think myſelf Path than py 
« lord —Lvanity, Peter, gives not the 'plea-, 
60 ſure which the converſation” of the man e 


* 2 or eſteem procures. Beſides, chat TA, 
muſt be Poor indeed which  bluſhes : not a + the © 


— Og: ) ©, HET 011 


« ſight x a gueſt | emptying his pock * 05 he 
« e far a, dinner of . PR * 
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M « Muy ſorbi us to recei e. 
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They are true Engliſhmen, rm. 
mee 1 


1 pledged tan. 


* Why are the great leſs generous than the, | 
« ſquire they affect to deſpiſe 


4 T hey keep chat cuſtom, as 1 ſupport 


% Almack's and Cornelys's aſſemblies, to force 


the honeſt men from their company 


«© You 


Tou are very 


Not . Peter. Tam but c. ; 


VITE-! RES 


I. appla lauded* 7 * in whatever be aid, 
My complaiſance worked him into ſo good 4 
humour, that a ſecond bottle ſucceeded to the 
firſt. His head being proof againſt the re- 
peated attacks of full bumpers, I dexterouſly | 


threw | a ſoporific powder i into his glaſs. He 


drank it, and his tongue began to ſtammer. 
He yawned, and as inſtantly fell aſleep. Then 
I ventured my head out of the lodge door, 
heard, and ſaw nothing. A few minutes after 
I diſcovered lady Sarah ; ſhe was alone. Fear- 


ful to cauſe a panic terror, I remained where 


I was. She turned her head ; then, with the 
unheard ſwiftneſs of love haſtened to the 


„Keep your orange, my lady,— 


Sbe preſſed my had, and into the fireet we 


went. Lord William knew us. 
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Lady Sarah B 70 the Counteſs P. 


JT 


* 1 Confidered every conſequence of my elope- 
ment with lord William, and deſpiſed them 
all. The wretch has a right to end his miſery 
by a voluntary death no more than he could 1 
ſuffer apd live. The hope of happineſs forbid 
the thought of ſuicide—that only changed the 
poiſon into a flight. With the love of my Wil- 
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